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To my Aﬀectionate Brother 
hg K. H. s 

Deu, Nele ; 
Had no ſooner compoſed this ski Err ntertainment, but my Inclination 
led me to Dedicate it to you, which I hope will not be diſpleaſing, becauſe it 
is the firſt attempt of this kind I was ever guilty of, Ton know my Inca- 
paoity for things of this nature, therefore I hope you will excuſe the Irregularities 
44 I being utterly nnacquainted with all he Rules of the Dramancal Art, 
7755 never Read, or ſeen Repreſented, above half a dozen Plays in my whole 
hs OE, the gecaſian of my writing it, was for my diver ſion this. vacant time; 
how well I haue ſucceeded, I muſt leave 10 your Judgment. But really I am 
amadd how 1 have brought it into the form it is mz for in lejs than a months 
time 7 ſram d the deſign, and mrit it as you now find it. 1 hope therefore this will 
prevail upon you to excuſe the many Imperfeftions and Egrors you will find in it, 
and impute it to my deficiency of a Genius, and Learning, for ſuch an undertaking. 
I ſhall be very indifferent what conſtruttions the Critical and Cenſorious World 


it (ifte ſhould happen to ſee the light) ſo that I have the pleaſing ſatis- 
— i _ of b my F, riends, « > MOR by you, w whom 1 hee t 


* mans x al Part, Brother; j, raken great ca ** 4255 frying out into 
looſe And propls Expreſſions, the too common fault of m riters in this way 
For in mybumb le Opiniang 4 Play might be very Aiverting, N, yet innocent. But 
it wil bein 1. Eepeg it ram thoſe that live upon the Vices of the Times, who 

fan u ſrealiiſ Maintenance, will ru the hazard of being Eternally Miſerable. 

And here Brother, I cannot but rege et ih infelicjt) 7 _ 15 ge, 1 Men 
ſogxtr aordinarily qualified for theſe Vndertaking 5, JÞ 51 ſo 2770 their Pit 
and Parts; ſince (at an ingenious Perſon expreſſes it ) would but the bold Spirits 
and witty Rallyers of this Age, ſtudy to expoſe Prophaneneſs to ridicule and con- 
tempt, wy to drive it out\by"Latghing, ut. 2 ie in, it might reaſona- 
e 2 e Vice in adittie time e a Virtue 
722570 
all 


12575 enſe, 
ed mew dw Pewter ſd e poor Pilgrim any ayes ſer viceabie t 
you, and m Friend, in acquiring 3 — and Ooodneſi, 


ou, nich they woul 
A 


promote. Let me deſire — 4 kind. 2 ept ion, 2 1) 


pore orgs at Mong. ure you 
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The P RE FACE. 


F ever a Preface was neceſſary to a Compoſition, it mult certainly be 
here, for nothing can ſtand in more need of an Apology than; this 
Piece, conſidering its Author. For I muſt ingenionſly confeſs, all 1 

can lay of my ſelf is Mechenick ; never Educated at the Schools, but bred 
opts a Laborious Occupation, a ſtate of Life every way inconſiſtent 
with Study and Writing, eſpecially things of this nature, which require 
more than ordinary Care, Application, and Induſtry, in the Peiains ie 
undertake ſuch difficult Performances. Therefore 1 meet you Juſt upon 


the Threſold, good Mi. Critick, to implore your Wiſtom to wink at, 


and paſs by the inaumerable Faults you will undoubtedly diſcover in the 


following Scenes, and to acquaint you that they were writ in ſtol'n in- 


ter vals of time from my more neceſſary Occaſions, and in my Shop too, 
which ſtands in the moſt Populous Street in the Town, neyer free from 
2 continual Noite and Hurry, &c. which muſt be acxænotyiedgꝰd to be great 
Impediments. 111 8 n 8 1 ne ene ou Wag og 


Yet aſter this plain Declaration of all the Diſadvantages I lay under, 
you ſhould de ſo ridgidly ſevere in your Cenfure, to Damn this my fiſt 
Undertaking, t would be the greateſt Diſcouragement and Mortification' 
to a young Writer in the world. As to the Subject, it commands your 


Attention and Veneration, for it is almoſt wholly Divine; y 


adapted to implant Virtue and Goodneſs in the minds of young People of | 


either Sex, and in ſome meaſure to fit and qualifie them for thuſe inen 


preſſible Pleaſures our dear Creator hath prepar d for us. Not but this 


h:th bcen done already by innumerable great and excellent Men, whoſe 
Names are not to be mentioned without the greateſt Gratitude and Re- 


ſpect, whoſe glorions Works ten "Thouſand" times exceed» what my 
af n N 10 > Li N | £370 Fon Teck 


poor abilities can reach too. 


= ſeeig the Town are Continually hunting after Novelties ( in the 
number of which lewd Plays have the cheif Aſcendant) amongſt the gene- 
rality of the worſt of people, } thought my deſign in Compoſing this En- 


tertainment would not be diſpleaſing to another ſort, I mean the Vir; 


tuous and the good, who ſtill adhere to their Innocence, Mangre the Cor- 


ruptions and Ill Fxamples, of a polluted and debauched Age- an Age 
nere in tis thought a Crime to be ſerious, and wherein our moſt Holy. 
Religion is exploded and almoſt hiſt of the ſtage by Men of looſe and cor- 
rupt principles, who becauſe they cannot Reeoncile the Irregularity of 


their actions, with the Holyneſs of its precepts, do endeayour to —_ ns 
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4 alt thoughts of it, and deny its being inthe world, tho at the ſime 
time they incur the danger of being Erernally undone. This is à Fury, 
a paſſion, an Extravagance, that wants a Name, and can ſcarce be ima- 


Y „ . ; Th. , * 
9m ei ONW 291 


gi d. 5 1 _ 
F won; HM. sf SY "Te HMO OE 1 
1 have only one Ming more to ſay, which is, that I expect to be blam'd 
for my Ganduct, in making Aztorio and Aruſa to be Converted ſooner 
It may be than could be exp*Qed.. — To ſuch Perſons as make that 


Objectibu, 1 mall only return this ſhort Anſwer, That the Manners and 
Conver ſation of ſuch Men and VVomen, are ſo infectingly Contagious 
and Catching» that it might have been of dangerous Conſequence to me 
that writ it, and to ſome unskilful aad unwary Readers, who might be 
prejudic d thereby. This I hope may ſerve as an Excuſe for me (o any 
Perſon, who ſhall be ſo uncharitable to think I made them happy too 


ſoon. | 


| N 14 4 59 * 

i hope the part of Ca will give no Offtnce, it heing only introduc'd 
to ſhew what falſe Guides ate abtdad in che VVorId; for 1 declare fo- 
temnly I meant no Perſanal Reflections, but having ſeen, heard, and 
read of ſo much Diſſimulation and Hy pocriſie amongſt ſuch Pretenders to 
Religion, I thought ſuch a Character very neceſſary to my Subject. 


And now, Courteous Reader, | oaly deſire all favourahle Allowances, 
chaving acquainted you with m want of Capacity for ſich an Underta- 
king) and conclude this Preface with the Obſervation of a Modern Poet 
( viz. ) © That the firſt Born of ſome of the moſt Florid, and after- 
« ward moſt Sncceſsful Wirs, have been ſo rude and unſhapen, as that 


4 they have been kept like witleſs Elder Brothers out of Company, for. 


« fear of ſnaming their Parents. 
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; RIS. A) bn bs NR * : 
I heſe following Lines were ſent me by a Friend (who is ſince 

Dead) and it being his Requeſt to have them inſerted, (out of 
gratitude and reſpect to his Memory) I have complied with his 
deſire, . in! HAS Ver „ 1 onteg e 
To bis Honoured Friend Mr. W. H. upon the 
Publication of bis Ingenious Play, entituled, 
The Pilgrims, or the Happy Converts, 


My Friend, 


To bring forſaken Virtue in repute, 


When Vice triumphant only bears the ſway, joke 

And Piety is ridicul'd each day, 

What tho lewd Poets ſhould your Play condemm 
And tk Factious Party it as vain eſte mn 


Who every thing car p at, and all oppoſe. 
That favours not their old pernicious Cau ſe 


Let Fops and Beaux your modeſt Scenes decry, * 


Your Muſe do's ſcornr indulge their Vanity. 
But if you chance to pleaſe the Virtuous fe,, 17a bn 
With what is repreſented to their view; 0 pn pntug 


Their ſuffrage ought to be more welcome far. 
Than the Applauſe of a full Theatr mee. 


[4 * 
* * - oy . * 
— * : 1 ft a4 


Oh happy Yourh | how lovely have ven her... 
Made Virtue in reſplendent Robes appear? % Ob 


Your Precepts, with Diverſions are conjoyn d, 
At oncet' .inſtrut and to delight the Mind, 
And elevate the Soul to its place deſign'd. 

Your rapt'rous Expreſſions, Tranſports, Extaſie, 
Make the exalted Mind ſuppoſe it ſelf to be, 

In the Bleſs'd Regions of Felicity. | 
Where Virtue, Zeal, and Harmony do meet, 8 . 


And with Tranſendent Joy each other greet, 

Laying their Offfrings at JEHOVAH's Feet. 
Now may the World all due Applauſes give, 
In its conſenting this chaſt P.ece ſhould live: 
After this with, dear Friend, I muſt retire, 
And what | can't enongh commend, admire. 


\ LES PHIL0- 


| * * 
W 1 ( 
, 14217 14 TK 


Old's your deſign, in an Age ſo diſſolute, o. 1, |, ;.,. 
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| Reſolv'd for to be Honeſt, tho ſhe's Poor. 
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Spoken by the PLLGRIM. 


3% © 18855 Nenn ieh 2 ; | 
Less me / 1 never thought that T to day, 


D Should fee Here at this dull Play. 

Believe me Gallants, twill not pleaſe your Taſt, 

Here's nothing Acted but What's very Chaſt. 

Here's nothing ſuited to this wicked Age, 

We have oo Brainleſs Beaux to tread the Stage; el 
-No'gawily\Rupetfor to make yp ake Show, f | 
No Apiſh Mimick for 97 ©» eee 
Alls grave and ſerious; if we make you ſmile, 25-5 | 
Our mirth is innocent, 'twill not defile. 
Twas lovely Virtue that our Author meant, 


Unto your ſerious Thoughts to Repreſent. 


Here you may ſee, a Man Debauchd and Rude, : A 


ace Happy, and with holy Thoughts indu u. 
"you may view a Rarity, a Whore _ | 
Rechaim d, and that will be. a Proſtitute no more, £ 


Then next the Hypocrite appears in view, 1 * 
Who Swearing hates, as much as ſpeaking True; 17181 
Uſing a Thoafasd Tricks, whereby he may g 

Bring the poor Pilgrims to his hated Way; * 

Aſſiſted by a Siſter, plump and gay. 

But all in vain, their Reaſons are deny d, 

At length they meet a juſt and honeft Guide. 

Who with great care and pairs Inſtructeth them 

The happy Way to Bleſrd Feraſalem. | 


The Pole, R hail 
Philotheus-=- the Pilgrim, © 
a deb uch'd A. 


his Friend. 
Antonio Na ) ftic en 
"ml ink! h Fps Con- 
| ] ceited Fellow, very deferons to 
Cant ===> be aGuide tothe Porn, Þ * 
(io rejected. 75 


A Stranger. 


Bedfbn the true Guide an bumble Leer 
) ned good Bs, Sada el > 
' A 
E 
n N bores e 7 
Aruſa === F 1 ie ry oval St 
Lucidea Wife to Fl Pile rim, 1 4 fal- 2 
hh 1 lower and ah of Cant, — 
Parmenio ==" bis Seruar. [ 
* 
Dorothy — ' Servant to Lucidea. + ww 
11 

Make-bate-- a Hawker, or News . 
me 
The 8 CE N E London, Pra of 
as Ins 7 —_— Ka a ö 
E R * A r * Ie — 
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J Age 12 line ze, read, And by us ſafe to Bleſs'd TIE p. 48. L 20, after 
ever, 844 have. Ib. I. 37+ for another Way, r. another Path. | An 
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The Firſt ACT. 
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SCENE JI. 4 Pleaſant Garden , adljayning to the 
Pilgrims Eonſe, ö * eee 


= 


Enter the Pilgrim Solus. 


H thou Dear Charming thing call'd Happineſs ! 
How has my eager Soul ſought after thee, 
But Fantom like, thou ſhuns't my longing Eyes. 
E Ah when fhall Wretched I, obtain the view 
Of thy Dear Beauteous Face! — How many forms | 
Have I purſu'd thee in? A thouſand ſure, | 
As different as thy Name. — But Oh! when with 
Extended Arms I think for to Imbrace | 
The Dear Loyd Image of my Longing Soul, 
I only graſp at the vain Shadow of it. 
Sure there is no ſuch thing for to be found, 
No, it has left this Cold Ill Natur d Earth. Enter Lucides. 
And fled to thoſe bright Regions above, : 
Where all is Calm and Quietude and Peace, 
Free from thoſe Troubles and Anxietyes, | | 
That doe Perplex us Morta!ls here below. —— — (Pauſe, 
NOW if I could giye Credit to a Dream, 
A Dream that lately did inform my Soul 
Where I might find that thing ſo much deſir'd, 
I ſhou'd be happy ſtill. RO 
Lucidea., My Dear, what makes you ſo ſad and penſive ? tel] 
me what diſquiets you —— tis rare to ſee you ſo Contemplative, 
what never a word, pray inform me of the cauſe of your Grief, that 
I may take part with. you ? | 
Philo Prithce diſturbe me not, Pme full of thought, 
Such thoughts that cannot eaſly be expreſs'd , 
For as on yonder Verdant Bank I ty © 
A ſuddain fleep did clofe my Watchful Eyes, 
And then methovght. down from the Arched Sky*s -—— Patſes agen. 


B : Lic. 


Philo. 


1 nr 


(2) 
Luci. Pray Husband goe on, me all Rapture, | 
A Revelation this, on purpoſe to reclaim him from his Follies. (Affe. 
Philo, A Radiant Creature forthwith did deſcend, / 
Bright as the Morn, or new: Created Light, 
Down to the place where I thus fleeping lay, 
And did infuſe into my Soul the Name 
Of that Dear Climate, where all happineſs, 
And peace and joy for ever do reſide. 
Luci, I long to hear what that Dear Name was ? 
Philo. Jeruſalem! how ſweetly do's it ſound, 
{ could for ever dwell, | 
Upon the praiſes of that Sacred Word, 
Which fills my Soul with Joy, 
And to my Ears is a Melodious Sound. 
Luci, My Dear, Cheriſh theſe good thoughts, and if you don't 
find more ſolid Joy, and true Contentment, in ſearching after that 
Bleſſed Place, then you have heretofore found in the Seaſual pleaſures 
— Deluſions of this Tranſitory World. May 1 be your Averſion 
Or ever. 
Philo. Indeed that place entirely fills mv thoughts, 
And I am reſolved to goe in ſearch of it. 
Oh that I had a Guide, by whoſe dirctions, 


t fafely and ſecurely might arrive | 


To that Dear Haven of Eternal Reſt. 
Luci. Hu:band, if you pleaſe I can inform you of two or three 


en eminently qualified tor that Office. But firſt I muſt deſire you to 
ſhake of all prejudice you may have entertained againſt Men of their 
Profeſſion, which will be a means to hinder your taking in their In- 
ſtructions. | 


Phi o. Pray Name them. | | 
Iuci. Why in the firſt place there is Mr. Cart, who is a moſt 


Heavenly man, --- then there is Mr. Spin- texta moſt Precious. pains 

Taker, Mr. Ignoramus, Mr. Zealous, = and Mr. Scruple, -- and — I coud. 

name you a hundred more, all go2d men, and fit for the purpoſe. 
Fhilo, I think you have choice enough, but ſince they are all alike, 


unknown to me, him whom you Propoſe to be the molt able man, will 


L accept off for my Guide. 


Luci. The moſt able --- Let me ſee · it muit be Mr, Cam, he's an 


Ex erlenced Man, and of Profound Ability top, to-My knowledge, (aſide. 


I him -- Dear Hushand, | ſhall uſe my beſt endeavours in this buſineſs, 
net doubth'g but 1 ſhall bring a Man you will approve off — Fare well. 


(Exit. Lucidea. 


Pale... 


1 


1111 £4 hog 
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(3) 
Philothens Solus. 
9 Jeraſalem! thou art 5 


The dear loy'd object of my longing Heart, 
Ah who will me, into thy Courts convey 2 | | C 


Do thou Oh God? who art the only way, 
Oh do not ſuffer me to go aſtray. 

No tempting Vice fhall me from Virtue draw, 
Who with unfeigned Zeal obſerves thy Law, 
Good Lord thy Servant, by thy Word direck, 
For I thy juſt Commands in Heart affect. 7 
Thy Sacred Word writt there, ſhall curb my will, 
And teach me how I may thy Laws fulfil. 
Me & Poor Pilgrim with thy Truth inſpire, 

For which my Soul even fainteth with defire. 

Oh thou! who haſt thefe Holy thoughts impreſt, 

Withia the Secrets of thy Servants Breaſt; f 
Bring me, Oh bring me to that place of Reſt. 


(Exit. Philatheus. 


— 


K * —— — 
—_ 2 7 


SCENE II. An Anti Chambcr. 
Enter Philotheus, Lucidea, and Cant. 


Philo. Is this the Gentleman that undertakes to direct Pilgrims te 
Jeruſalem? : | 

Cant. Ant pleaſe you Sir, I have ſome Skill in the way thither--as your 
good Wife can teſtiſie, for I preſume ſhe is not inſencible of the great 
care and indefatigable pains, I haye taken upwards of twenty years in 
my Function, in order to bring Peaple to that happy place. 

Luci. Indeed I muſt needs ſay this for Mr. Cane; He is the moſt 
Heart Refreſhing, Soul Comforting Man in the World--- Ah Huiband 
did 225 but once hear him Preach, you'd be amaz'd at his underſtand- 
ing OT-w ow | 

Philo, Enough, Pm ſatisfied---pray Wife withdraw- and leave this - 
Gentleman and I to confer of theſe matters by our ſelves. 


Luci. I am all Obedience. (t wit, Lucid, 
Phil Mr. Cant pray ſit down, -- I beg of you not ta ſtand upon 
Niceties or Ceremonies- - here's my Service to jou. (Drinks. 


Cant. Sir, your Servant, I thank you and am ore joyed to ſee your In 


ſelinations are ſo good, for let me tell you, true Happin {> is not ro be 


B 2 found 


(4) 
found out of this. Road you are about entring into, for 1 will appeal 
to your own experience of things, whether you have not felt more ſo- 
lid Joy and Comfort ſince theſe good thoughts ſprang up in your Mind 
then ever you did formerly in the ſinful Enjoyments of the World. 

Philo. ] muſt confeſs —————: | dw A 
I never knew what plealure meant till now, 111 
For now I taſte it in its Quinteſſence, 

Extracted from all Earthly Sediments. 

My Souls tranſported whith a vaſt delight, 

In thinking on the Joys of that Dear place. 

Pray Sir be pleas'd for to direck me how, 

I may attain and walk that Bleſſed way 
For Oh ——————— A 

Cant, Sir, that earneſt deſire alone will carry you half the way the 
ther, provided you Nouriſh and Encourage theſe good thoughts in you 
mind. And I mult tell you, you ought to eſteem your ſelf very Fortu 
nate in happening on me for your Guide, conſidering how many falſe 
and illiterate men pretend to things of this Momentous nature. 
for tho? I ſay it, there are thouſands in this City have had Graciou; 
Experience of my great Conduct in this weighty affair--- beſides. --- 

Philo. Sir, I beg your pardon for interrupting you---I do not at al 
call in queſtion your Ability but earneſtly intreat you to forward thoſe 
Inſtructions, which I with ſuch longing deſires expect to hear. fron 
your Mouth. | Fare ; 

Cant. You ſhall not long wait for them---but I thought it proper be 
fore I begun, to remove ſome prejudices that may perhaps lurk in you 
mind--- You cannot be inſencible that there are a great many wicke 
people in the world that do not ſpare to b us (we of this Pat! 
you are about to enter) with theſe opprobiqus Names; ſaying: we ar 
the moſt Hypocrital, Uncharitahle, Diſſoyal, Self, conceited, Illiterat 
People in the World. N ani 04. 77 R 

Pbilo. That ſhall not at all ſtartle m2 at what People ſay, if I fin- 
you are otherwiſe - -but What mean you by ſaying, Wee of. thi 
Path? why I thouzht there had been but one way, you ſeem t 
imply there are different Paths, then how ſhall I know peu ma 
not miſlead me. | ire ml ee ad 

Cant. M.ſlead you, Sir---I] would not do it for the World, I hop 
you dont harbour ſuch a thought of -Sir, l'm a man it's we 
known, that can perform what I prete'. .v3, never fear that; No, ne 
miſſead you, God forbid 1 ſhould do. % * yowl take my direCtio! 
?rvill be impoſible for you to miſtz% 1 410 way, I muſt confeſs-- 


En 


of CD 


2 | Enter Parmenio, 
20g Par. Sir there is a Gentleman at the Gate, he calls Os An- 


0 | tonio, would ſpeak with you 

5 Philo. Let him be admitted Parmenio. Ls: 
To Cant. J Sir this Perſon is an old Companion of mine in my De- 
baucheryes, therefore when he comes in, if be ſhould ſay any thing 


offenſive to your hearings beg of you, to take no notice of him. 


Enter Antonio drunk, * 


pw My dear Friend: Phitorheks, I joy to ſee you, 1 have 105 in- 
dulging my ſelf all this day with the oſt Charming Creature in 
the World, ſo pretty, ſo witty, ſo Og ſo kind, that faith I thought 
my ſelf in paradiſe While I ney f Hl 77 85 her humor x ſo 
divertin Whaz a Fragranc bas eft u N Lips. (offers to 
$77: fee} y K ene bis * ki Philotheus. 
Cant. How ſay you Sir, what compare the Company of an Harlot 

to Paradice, Doe you know wha £19 ſay Sir; fie Sir, fie. 
Anto. Nouns who are you, hy word Harlot again, and l'le 


al make the Sun ſhine through you. Nouns who are you? (haſtily. 

Loſe Cant. Why Sir, I am a' Miniſter of the 6. -A, and cond not 

ron bear to hear you talk ſo, it is my Duty to reprehend you. 

| Aae. Reprehend me, Nouns I demand ſat'sfaction br that word, 

be immediately too (lays, 115 hand on h Sword) e g ee by it 

you Sir, I can't bear it. 

IO 1 Philo. Good Mr. Cant take no rl of es. you foe he's in 

atl Drink # Cf. a F L * 

ar To Auto. Prethee my Friend be paciie, he meant yomgobarm, what 
| be ſaid was for your ur Goo „Pm a 


| fare.” 11'S l DO | 

Au. -Noynsif J. up, my be poſted . a Coward. 

Cant. Oh Lord! 00 Kelch e mans mad; how rerribly he Swears, 
Vie be gone, e our Servant—bix hold, a word in your Ear 


before Igo, if you, ſuffer that infamous wretch in your Com n 
but a Moment, he“ eſtroy all ho = 8000 Reſolutions”. * 
- Anto, Whats that? What ſays nñ e? 0 fs 
Ca. Nothing not [ Sir, your Servant, Ust 0 
He has vor me into ren, a fright, l can't tell what: to 12 aſide 
0 ( looks be * 1 and trembles 
5 oe d/TIKE Ex. Cant. 
1 06. . gate y a Friend, V1 94 « 1 5 Yi 
A Friend that wiſhes you all happineſs; Fore 


70 


\ 


N 2 - TY 2 y iy : 
T 


Forſake theſe wretched and uneven Paths, 
1hat lead to Certain horrour and Diſpair. 

1 hink Oh my Freind, think on the diſmal terrore, 
Atrend the Helliſn Courſe wherein you live. 
Ano. I am aman'd —=— — —— 
What do yon mean, Sure Pm in a Trance, 
| never heard ſach words before from you. 

Are you Fhilotheus ? 

Philo. The very ſame tho? alter'd in my mind 
Bleſſed be the happy day, that caus'd this Change. 
Oh I do wiſh Antonio, my Friend 
You felt thoſe Solid Joysthat I have here, - ({ays his hand on bis breaft 
Such mighty Joys! ———— 
cannot them expreſs. ** | 

Anto. Prethee Pbilotheu tell me the Cauſe of this ſuddain alteration, 
What tun Saint all of the ſuddain, what art thou mad man, to 
leave the Pleaſures and Enjoyments of Life that are certain, for 
thoſe Imaginary on:s to come. EO 


— „SN | 
Pale Faces ftand off, and our bright ones adore, 
Wee lool tile our C'laret , they worſe then our Score; 
Then light | up your Pimples &c, — Gat 


Philo. Now where you at this time capable of reaſon---I would 
| ſoon convince you of your Error---But I find wine has the Aſcen- 
dant over you, and conſequently you are unfit at preſent to argue 
of theſe things. But if you pleaſe to meet me to morrow in the 
Grave adjayming to my Houſe, the Gentlewan who was here when 
you come in, and I am to cifcourſe about it. | : 
Ano. Prithee tell me who he was? for by his Demure and Sancti- 
fi'd Phiz: he appear'd to be the moſt ſtarch'd Hypocrite in Town. 
Philo. Why to ſatisfie your Curioſity his Name is Cart, one that 
pretends to direct poor Pilgrims (ſuch as I profeſs my ſelf to be) 
to Jeruſalem. . Eut I muſt needs ſay | do not much admire him, he 
is ſo conceited of himſelf, and condemns. all but thoſe of his own 
rſwaſion to be falſe and unskilfull, therefore I think him very 


Pe 
unfit ſor that office. 


Anto. A Choice Villain, Ple warrant him one of the Offspring 
of thoſe Army Saints thu put the whole Kingdom in Contuſion 
.. -you're like to have à hopefull Guide. Well 1 will pot fail to meet 
you- Pour Servant Good Fits. 
dei Ano ſinging. 
R Phile- 


C7) 


Philothens Solus. 


Lord / would'ſt thou know my Breaſts ce nſuming fire, 
And how I pine and languiſh in defire. 
Would'ſt thou but have an Emblem of my Pains, 
Regard then how the wounded HART complains, 
While in his Side, the Envenomd Arrow lyes, 
His Blood boyles over and his Marrow fryes; 
Thus through the woods he takes a nimble flight, 
Till ſome Cool ftream ſalutes his Diſtant Sight, 
Then with redoubled ſpeed he pants, and brays, 
Till there his thirſt and Feavor he allays. 
So thou my God alone canſt eaſe my Greif, 
From the pure waters of the well of Life 
That ever flows in bleſt Jeruſalem, 0 


My Panting Soul laments and pines for them, 
As the Chas'd Hart for the Refreſhing Stream. 


— — A— _— * 
* 22 — 
— — 


ä 


SCENE III. A Delightful Grove. 
Enter Philotheus, Antonio, - Lucidea, . % Cant. 


Philoth, Come my Freinds, let us fit down under this Cool re- 
freſning Shade, where we may Ciſcourfe of theſe Heavenly things 
without diſturbance. 

Cant. Sir I cou'd wiſh. this Gentleman were abſent at this time, 
for I ſuppoſe he has no inclination to travel with you. | 

Lucidea. Right, Mr, Cant--.- Huband. I wonder you wou'd ſuffer 
ſuch a Graceleſs Perfon, as you know Antozio to be, One whoſe in- 
| clinations are fo oppolite to yours, to come hear at this time. 

—_— ſuppoſe Sir you are afraid thai ſomething ſhould drop 
to Cant, S from your Mouth that might be the occaſion of my Con- 
verlion— Iruly I believe 1 may wait long enough for that But 
Lucid. But but what — Pray let us have none of your buts, but 
go _ Foun yr 1 1 Wretch A ** don't be ſo 

raceleſs to let fall words in diſparagemeut of this Heavenly man, 
Sho is about a buſineſs of this Arend 3 Sa: 

Cant. ah Dear Heart, he's a Hardn'd wretch in his wickedneſs Vie 
warrant. him... (oh | 
g | Phil. 


(8) | TY 
Philo, Fray Antonio with draw, for 1 perceive there will be nothin 
done while you are here. „ 
Anto. Time has been when my Company hath not been ſlighted 
by you———well I go, but I wiſh you ate not deluded by that pre- 
ciſe Fellow. * | OP | | , 


Auto. aſide, Lord how he ogles her, I'm perſwaded this is only an 


Aſſignation - a meer trick of this Womnarn---that this fly Hypocrite 
may have freer Admitance to her Imbracee, 
to Thilo. Well Philotheus go on infatuated wretch, while I go drink 


a Glaſs and laugh at your. Folly. (Ex. Antopio.. 


Philo. Juſt ſoch a wtetch was I but yeſterday, 
| thought all ſatisfaction did conſiſt, N 
In gratiſyirg of my Wretched Appetites. 
hut now I pitty him at my very Soul. 
Oh! that he felt thoſe Longings now feel 
To be at that Bright Region above 
Now wou'd he then contemn all Earthly Joys? = 

To Cam. Sir I muit deſite you to excuſe me, if I appeat either 
rude or unmannerly, for my thoughts are ſo fill'd with the Contem- 
plation on the Joys of that Bleſſed Place, that I could wiſh all People ſo 
happy to be admitted there, and eſpecially my Friend Antonio, wou'd 
he be but reclaimed. | | 

Cant. ?Tiz a thing impoſſible, he has contracted ſuch habits of 
Vice, that *cis in vain to think of a Reformation” | 

Philo. Sir, I think ycu are a little to uncharitable in your Cen- 
ſure——-l hope he has not outſin'd the Mercies of Heaven, if ſo, 
there is 100m enough left for our Charity. For I my ſelf was as 
deeply ergag'd in Vice and Wickedneſs as he is, Yet Indulgent Hea- 
ven was plcas'd to reclaim me, from thoſe wicked Courſes that 1 
4 ſo eagerly perſu'd. | | 

Lucid, Fye Huiband, do you know what you ſay, what Mr. Cant, 
urcharitable? 1 wonder you can harbour a thought ſo unworthy of 
this Gocd man- If you let fall any more words Derogatory of his 
worth, do you hear me, I ſhall ——— 


Philo, Do what, I prethee. : ' 


* 


Lucid. Why Tl: tell you--I ſhall defice him to leave you to your 
Fe1f,, and then you may go ſeek for a Guide and perhaps loſe your 
way, for kt me tell you Hwbard 'tis not every Body that under- 
ſtands that Road I have been ſo Civil to you, to trouble the Gentle- 
man for your good, and you to flight him thus, I cant bear ir. 


Cant. Dear heart don't trouble your felf about it, if your Hausband 


dont thing fir to have me for his Guide, 1 can'c he!p it -- Pm forry he 
tands fo irnch in his cyn Light however have tliis ſatisfaction 


that l offend my belt endeavours to ſerve him To 


7 


9 
\ ; 4 


To Philo. Sir, before I take my leave of you take th 


is Caution, 


Philo, No more, be gone, I hate a perſon ſo Conceited of his own 
Ability*s; you Praiſe your ſelf too much; you rather ought to let others 


do that. 


Cant---1 go, but if you don't repent it. Pm deceived. ( Exit, 
Philo. So now Pm rid of a Conceited [mpe1tinent Fellow Prethee 


Wife, Don't you know of One that's better Qualified. 5 
me the worſt of the Pack---Methought—— 


ure you brought 


Lucid. Methought ——what---- he'd make you happy too ſoon, that 
was it, you was afraid of, I perceive you are not humbled and mor- 
tify*d for ſo great a work as I could wiſh you were: Therefore 4 ſhall 


not trouble my ſelf further about you, till you are m 
Philothens Salus 


Ah when ſhall I find out ſome Happy Man 

That will chalk out the way for me to go! 

One that's ſincere, and honeſt, and who ſcorns 

To infuſe into my head vain Nicety's, 

To be aLett, or Bar in the Lov'd way, 

That Pm to walk, but faithfully direct 

My Erring feet in that good Antient path, 
That leads to bleſt Jeruſalem above. 

If there is ſuch a Man for to be found, 

Fle ſearch around the Vaſt Expanſe for him, 

And if I find him, will not let him go, ; 

Till he to me the Long'd for way ſhall ſhew. 


The End of the Firſt Act. 


— 


* 
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ore reform'd. 
Exit. Luc dea. 


„ 


— 


ACTI SCENE L A Withirawing Roam. 


Philotheus ſtring in 4 very Melancholy Poſture. 


Philo. IS what a Maze of Error do I ſtray, 

Not knowing how for to direct my Courſe; 
A thonſand thoughts run in my wandring head, 
Which rob me of my Reſt, both day and Nig ht. 
Jeruſalem! Jeruſalem | do's ſtill 4 | 
Like to ſome Hidden Charm, attract my mind. 
Then Oh with Suddain Joy ! TY CO J ( panes. 


Erter 
wer. 


C07 
Enter Antonio. 
Anto. Philotheus, your Servant. What, never a 


quitting its Mortal Tenement without giving warning 
= — —— Wy ery Soul: 3255555715 55 ge ye 8 
Is lifted up to that Cæleſtial place. | | ALT 
Methinks I tee thoſe Bleſs'd inhabitants fa 
With Bright Reſplendent Crowns upon their heads. 

Which dart upon me fuch unuſual Luſter, 

That my too dazPd Sight is ſwallow'd up 

With the Amazing Splendors of the place. 


Looking on 92 Hah 1 what Spiteful Devil ſent you here at this time; 
to interrupt my longing Soul from its intended flight 


tanio, be ſtarts. 
what Antonio, Oh thou Unhappy wretch/ didſt thou but apprehend one 
half of the pleaſures I poſleſs, ho 
Courſe of Living. Unthinking Cr : 
Delights thy Sins will deprive thee off, that thought alone wou'd 
thee happy. abbot (ERAS os 1 245 


Aut. That happineſs you talk of, is wraptopin' futurity. 1 and for x 


the preſent Enjoy ments of life that are certain, what ſiguiftes the paint- 
ed deſcription your pretended Guides make to you of Heaven and Hell, 


ſince none of them have been there to make the Experiment; then haw- 


can they tell what chey ſay be true or fabulous? Come. my Freindꝭ for- 
fake that duil and melancholy Road, and lets revel/ in the pleaſures bf 


Sence, which we are now in the actual poſſeſſion of, and let's not be a- 


mus'd with empty Notions of things which perhaps have no other Exiſt. 


ence, but in the Speculations of the Gownmen, and miſtaken fancies of 


the Credulous. — — | 
Philo. Oh I am ſure, there muſt be ſuch a Place, 

Abounding with all Joy and happineſs, 

Reſery*d for thoſe, and only thoſe that will ee TE LS 

For ſake the Frutiſh pleaſures and dehlements 

Of a yain' Sinful and polluted world. 

Look up, my Friend, to that Celeſtial Globe, . 

Beſpangled all around with glittering Stars, 

Ihe Pavements of thoſe happy Seats above, 
Anto. I muſt confeſs, tis Beautous to behold,.. 

And mult be form'd by ſome Almighty Power 

It cannot be the blind effect of Chance! 

Bur hold 2 

Theſe thoughts will never with my Sins agree, 

They ſhall not find Admittance in my Breaſt 


(Ade 


10 ſpoyl my pleaſures, and diſturb my Reſk. * e Ty 


word? on my Life 
he's in an Extaſy, — all Rapture --- what my Freind , is your Soul 


uld'ſt thon contemn thy Wicked 
ure / reflect on thoſe incxpreſible | 
make 
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Tan? 


To Philo. Here, Here, Vle fix A, this Terreſtial Globe 
Adorn'd with Hills and Vales and ſhady Groves 

The fitteſt Theatres for Scenes of Lave. | 

Here I my Soul with Pleaſures will 2 

And all my Sences will by turns Carels, 


Philo. Miſtaken Man !—--- 
Change but the Scene, and then you'l quickly ſce, 
The folly of your Choice. + 
Amo. As how? 
Philo. Why, by the help of fancy repreſent 
Unto your Soul the Terrors that's to come. : 
How will you, wretch, 2 in; _ Day 8 7 
Before a Terrible all-knowing Judge? : 
Who will deſcend in a Conſuming 5 
To look into the Actions of all Men.” 
Perhaps you think that Day will never come, | 
Oh don't delnde your Soul with ſach vain thoughts! rai i 
For he that did this Glor ious Machine frame, | | 
Has told us Mortals that it ſhall be fo. x | 
Amo. His words do penetrate my very Soul, 
Sure there is ſomethiug in them, Sure there is, 
What diſmal thoughts poſſeſs my trembling Heart? 
Oh Philotheus, what, what, have you done? 
My thoughts do all upon Confuſion run. 
Can't R Reſiſt no Longer, O my freind, 
Apply ſome Comfort, to my wounded. Soul / 
0 whelm'd with horrours, and ſad rightful thoughts, 
Or me Undone to all Eternity: [ 
Philo. Oh bleſs'd effect, it takes, I will purſue him with freſh Argu- 
ments (aſide © 
To him. Now if bare fears of that Cad day affright 
You at a diſtance, ah what terrors will | * 
Poſſeſs your guilty Soul, when you ſhall ſee 
This world you dote on, one continual Flame? 
Oh diſmal proſpett? ————- 


here will your guilty ſoul for refuge fly 


From its inevitable Doom? 


 I'T will find no Patron for a Cauſe ſo foul, 


But will implore ſome Mountain to prevent, 
By a kind Cruſh its ſhame and puniſhment, 
But all in vain. — 
Arno. Crowds of ill boding thoughts han * on me, 


Deſpair and Anguiſh rage Within my Bre 
| C 2 | | | N AN 


— —— —ð 


og 


Ah what a Wretched Creature have I been, ; 
To bring my Soul into ſuch Gulphs of Wo 
Woes inexpreſfible! Break, Break, ſad Heart, * 
- To think upon the Ills that 1 have done. 
Oh Philotheus ! is there yet hopes for me, 33722 v 
No, ſuch a Wretch as I can ne*re Expett 
Forgiver eſs, Oh ?tis numberleſs to recount. | | 
How of*s 1 have provokd Indulgent Heaven, ** 
Beaſt that l am Syte, bis Be 
Phil. Oh! l'me all Joy to fee this ſuddain Caange, : 11 ri . 
A Change ſo unexpected, never couꝰd 
My raviſh'd Fyes expect to fee in you. | 
Anto. Tis owing, to your wondrous Love, wy Friend,” 
In ſtruct me to be Grateful as I ought, 
For th's amazing, kindneſs done to me. 
Phils. l'le tell you hoy ———— 
If you reſolve to go along with me, 
And will forſake the dangerous paths of Vice; 
| Wee?l guide our ſteps to that dear Land of Peace; 
And as we go, contract a laſting Bond 
Of Sacred Friendſhip, and our Souls ſhall be 
United into one. : 
Anto. Were I but worthy, that ſhouid be my Choice, | 
For Oh! my Soul do's Paſſionately Long 
To be a traveller to that Dear Place. 1 
Philo. Let me imbrace thy very Soul for that, 
For my glad heart did leap at the Accent N 
Of thoſe unlook?d for words, dear Freind, let's fly, 
io ſeek ſome happy Guide, who will our wants ſupply, 8 
Andlad us ſif: o kBleſs'd n CEx. Philo. and àn to. imbracing, 


—. e_ — * * 
1. . * * — 


SCENE II. 
Emer Lucidea and Parmenio. 


Lucid. How ſay yov, Parmenio - that your Maſter and Antonio were 
conferring at leaſt two hours in the withdrawing Room What can this 
mean. I hope that graceleſs wretch has not been endeayouring to draw 
hin b: ck agatn, has he? Peithee, Parmenio, didit thou not overhear any 
of their Diſcourſe. 

Farm. Not l, faith Madam, I am no Eves-dropper, *tis none of my Bu- 
fineſs to liiten after thoſe things, which do not concern me, I hope I am 
hot 10 ill bred, Lucid. 


/ 
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: ( I 3 ) | ; | 
Lucid. * Tis ſtrange they ſhould be ſo long together, and yov hear 
nothing of their talk. Vle ſound him if poſſible. Aſide. 


Here take this, and this---( gi ves him money) you'l never do any thing, ex- 


cept you are well paid. Come, Par menio, you cannot be ignorant ot what 


paſt between them, 


--Parm; Now you refreſh my memory, Aſadam, I muſt confef 1 heard 
alittle Fox of this money it makes me contradict my ſelf. (Aſide, 
Lacid. What ſay. you, F«rmenio, | | 
Parm Madam, I muſt needs ſay, thad an Opportunity to overhear ſom- 
thing, but what it was, or to what purpoſe ſpoken, I know no more 
then the Man in the Moon, for they talk'd of Riptures and Extaſies, of: 
Joys, and'Crowns, and travelling to I know not whirher---- Let me ſee, -- 
"rwas ſome Cramp Place, Jeru. Teru- Ay Jeruſalem, that was the Places 
name as I take it. | | | 
Lacid. m amaz'd; and is this all you heard, Parmenio? 
Parm. Ay, and more then I underſtand by half, tho by the by, I think 


my ſelf not dull of Apprehenſion.  — 
Lucid -- What and did Antonio expreſs himſel / as if ne defign'd to tra- 


vel with your Maſter ?. | | L 
Par. For my part | thought they would have fled away together, never 


did I ſee, mea imbrace ſo affectionately in all my Life. 
Lucid, Prithee what words dropt from them at parting, did any thing 
fall from them about a Guide to direct them? tell me. 1 
Parm. Madam, your Bounty has ſo far prevaild upon my good nature, 
that ?tis impoſlible I ſhould keep any thing from you. "oat 
Lucid. Then pray ſatisfie me as to that Particular, and you ſhall find , 
my hand as open as ever- Here Child--( gives him more money) 

Parm. afide. | Why here s ſome Muſick in this e gad.-People may ſpend 
their breath for nothing, if they pleaſe to be ſuch Fools, for my part de . 
ſell every word I ſpoke if I could - | 

To her. Now Madam to tell you the whole truth as near as I cou'd un- 
derſtand, they were debating who ſhould be their Guide, and let fall ſome - 
reflefting words upou Mr. Cant, ſaying they would have no more to do 
with him, but would ſeek out ſome honeſt. diſintereſted Man, who would 
faithfully ſhew them the right way to that happy place, where they with 


| ſuch longing deſires wilh*d to be. 


Lucid. Very well Pm ſatisfied with your Information Now Parmenia, 
I won*d have you to go with all Speed to Mr. Cam, and tell him I muſt. 
needs ſpeak with him imediately. | | 

Par. Madam, I fly to ſerve ou a 
What can be the meaning of this Hang it le not trouble my head a- 
bout it, I am ſure thexe will be a good Collation, and ſome of the Peck 
will fall to my Lot, with a Bottle or two of Wine. (Exit Parmenio. 


| ( 14) | 
: Lucides i. 0 
M hat muſt I do in this caſe — If I can but bring 250m to be of our 


Her ſwaſion, I have my ends; but in what manner ſhall I effect it = for 
they have doth an Averſhon againſt Mr. Cart, —— Let me die if I don't 
admice how they can diſlike a Man ſo Univerfally belov'd. = Well, Pme 
vcrily pei ſwaded, could I get my Husband to go and hear him *% 
that would do it, — ſor he has fuch a Powerſul way with him, that 
ure it is not poſſible to. withſtand his Arguments, I have often found 
it ſo to my Comfort. —— Fv; ee ee 


| Well, Ple try what may be done. Pe — 424 
And if we draw but him into our Lure, 0 
Me have the other certain and ſecure. - (Exit Lucidea. 


— 


SCENE III. 4 Parlour. 
Enter Lacidea, and Parmenio. 


Lucid, Well, Parmenio, did you ſee Mr. Cant, What ſaid he to you? 
>» Parmen. See him? ay Madam; bus 1 was forc'd to ſtay till he had 
hum'd out a Prayer at leaſt two hours long, before I could be admitted 
to ſpeak with him: | 6 467 4 11 | 8 by 

Lucid Ah he's a Heavenly Man! — But Parmenio, What makes you 
term it humming bis Prayers, fye, fye, Parmenio, that's Lewd and Pro- 
phane, you ſhou'd not talk ſo, fre. e 

Par, Why Madam, what wou'd you have me call it, I think its pro- 
perly humming, when a Man's words have not free utterance, and that 
ne's forc'd to Cough and Hum up what he ſays. 

Luc. Be gone out of my ſight, thou Profane Wretch, I can't bear this 
Wickedneſs,l won't ſuffer you to talk thus. I vow this Irreligious Var. 
let has put me into ſuch a Diſorder, I can't tell how to compoſe my ſelf, 

. (Aſide, She walks about diſorderly, and Fax her ſelf. 

Enter Cant. % 5 | | 

Cam, Your Servant. According to your deſire, I am come to wait 

upon you — What never a word, Dear Heart, pray what hath diſor- 
derꝰd you? *cis a great ſurprize to me, to ſee you thus out of humour. 

Luc. No great matter, Sir, only an Untoward Servant has yext me a 
little, that's all. | | E645 r * 

Cant. Ay — I wonder Child, yon'l keep ſuch a Reprobate in your 
Houſe, for when you ſent him to me, do ye mark me Child — I was at 
my Prayers, when lo, he made ſuch a horrible noiſe, I was forc*d to riſe 


from that Coꝝ fortable Duty, and deſire him to deſiſt from his Clamours, 
| ; yet 


"I 


* 


C15) 


- yet he {till continued Bawling, Mr. Cant, Mr. Cant, my Miſtreſs wants 


you to come and Hold Forth to her; Indeed Child, if my Advice might 
e taken, Ide have you turn him out of Doors — for truly he's very 
wicked, very wicked, indeed Child, — a ſad Reprobate 
Le. You Amaze me, Sis, == 1 hope he was not ſo Impudent, was he? 
he's 15 the reſt of their Church, I ſhall nere expect to hive him better 
while he continues in that way. But however, Sir, | think to Diſſemble 
the matter a little, becauſe we may have an occaſion to make uſeſof him. 
Cant. That was well conſider'd, it ſhews great Prudence not to at- 
tempt any thing. haſtily, but to take. mature deliberation about it; Dear 
Heart, 1 approve of your Diſcretion, tis Admirable. 
Luc, Come, good Sir, pray ſit down, the reaſon that induc'd me to 
ſend d to.you at this time, was to inform you, that my Husband, by 1 


3 


know not what me „ has perſwaded his Friend Antonio to forſake 
his Wicked Courſe of iving, and he's reſol.?d to accompany him to 
Jeruſalem. 


Cant. Ve - glad to hear it, Pme very glad to hear it — and let me 
tell Jou, Child, 1 verily believe their Conyerſion, under the L d, js 
oni to the Inimirable Zeal. yon W ſhown, for their good. 

Lic. 1 muſt confeſs, 1 thought it a Duty incumbent on me to endea- 
vour 7 bring as many as I cou'd to our way; but all my Arguments 


have had little ſucceſs upon them; they ſeem to have an Unſhaken pre- 


judice againſt our Perſwaſion; therefore 1 ſent for you at this juncture, 
to adviſe about the propereſt Meaſures, to Unite them to us. 

Can, Tis with no ſmall Joy I diſcover ſo fer vyent a Zeal in q ou, for 
Promoting ſo good a Cauſe, tis an Act not to be.mention'd without the 
greateſt Ad miration and Joy; Oh the Satisfaction, the Pleaſure, the De- 
light, 9 holy Work brings to a Pious Sou] . I could Inlarge, but — 


 Sighz. ., Oh, Dear heart--ho-- ho.- 1 have got ich a Congh can hardly 
Spark, ne ae * | ( coug 

Lucid. Poor man, L Pity you at my very hears 14 1 Pme afraid 
twill Stifle him. —— Dorothy, Dorothy, why Dorothy, Quickly... 


Dor Madam. 
Lucid. Here take this Key, and Run Quickly to- my Cloſet, and bring 


me that bottle of Strong Water I brought home Veſterday; make haſte. 


(Exit Dor-- 
To Cant, who $ SIN rh you now, hom do you find your ſelf? I 


continues Coughing $ hope you are ſome what eaſier, Sir Sir. 
Cant. Dear heart I give you too much Trouble. ho-ho-ho- 
Sights.) Oh, this ug POD [ think * ne're get Rid On t. 


Fre 


Che Cong he. 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Emer Dorathy, with the Bottle, and Exit. 


Lucid. Come, fir, Pray Drink a Dram *rwill do you good I'me Sure. 

Cant. me aſhamed to be ſo Froublcſome, So, 10. (he Drinks.) Pme ſome- 
What ealict through metcy, tis an Excellent Cordial, It expels the Wind, 
Oh. - and Warms the Stomach to Admiratioo n. 
, Lucid. Come Sir take to' cher Drachme, you have a deſperate Cold 1 
ſec. wb”, F 
Cant. Ah you're a Precious Woman. ( Drinks) It revives my Spirits 
Wonderſul--ly. A” gn EN oe bn HE. Lk 

Lucid. I'me very glad to hear it, Sir, and count my ſelf extream happ 
I had any thing inthe houſe to Eaſe you. Poor Man, you Overſtrain 2254 
ſelf, you take too much Pains, you ſhowd take more Care of your ſelf, 
Indeed you ſhowd. 8 2 

Cant. It matters not, Dear heart, tho? my body is frail and Subject to 
many Infirmities, yet the fervency of my Spirit carries me through it 
all, 1 muſt confeſs tis a little hard with me ſometimes, but through mer- 
cy [Overcome it. but this was ſuch a fit I have not had the like a great 
while, which had gone nigh* to have ſtrangled me, had not you Kindly 
relieved me as you did. 4 ; 

Hum--Well now, Child, to the purpoſe--I think in my Judgment it - 
wou'd very much conduce to our purpoſe if we could once get them to 
our Meeting, and then let me alone for the Reſt. - 8 Vet £7 


- - - 
* 


Licid. Right, Mr. Cant, you have jump'd Juſt upon my thoughts, I was 
thinking the very ſame thing. Ple try what may be Done; he ſhall have 
but little repoſe if he denies me fo reaſonable a requeſt, Pte aſure 
him thar. ih 

Cant. Aye, Dear heart, you muſt be very Importunate with him, tell him 
the dreadful danger he is in if he continues Obſtinate and Perverſe, you 
may intim ate to him the impoſſibility of being truly happy, ſeparate from 
this FPleſfld way, which you, and I, and many more Holy Saints are 
Enter*d in. n 

Lucid, Let me alone for that. I'le fill his Head as fnll of Notions as he 
has Hairs thereon, and Ve bring him into ſuch a Labyrinth of Doubts 
and Fears, that he ſhall be glad to come to you for his eaſe and ſatis- 
faction under them. | BE 1 
Cant, Tis well, tis wondrous well, you ſhall not want the Aſſiſtance 
of my fervent Prayers to that end: Dear Heart, your Servant, and 1 
Return you hearty thanks for your Manifold Favours. ( Kiſſes her) 

| ; = Exit Cant. 
Lic. Your Servant, good Mr. Cant. Exit Lncid. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. Philotheus': Houſe. 
Enter a Stranger, 


Stranger, Let me ſee, by the Deſcription 1 I have received this muſt 
be the Houſe, (Knocks.) Parmenio at the Door. 

Par. Pray Sir, who wou'd you ſpeak with? 
; . 1 Is not this the Habitation of a Gentleman whoſe name is Phi- 
otheus? 

Par. The very ſame, what is your Buſineſs, Sir ? 

Stra. If he's within, I ſhow'd be glad to fee him. 
Par. Pray, Sir, be pleas'd to walk in, and ſit down, and I Hall call 
him mm, _— (Exit Parmenio, 


The Scene opens. Enter Philotheus. 


Stran, Is your Name Philothens, Sir? 


Philo. At your Service, Sir. 
Stra. Sir, 1 have receiv'd Information, that you deſign to take a 


Journey to Jeruſalem, and under ſtanding you are deſtitute of a Guide 
to diteck you, therefore 1 make bold to viſit you at this time, to ac- 
quaint you of a Man that is every way qualified for that Office, one that 
exactly knows the good old Way; z and I dare ſay, that through his 
Guidance, Thouſands are happy Citizens of that Glorious Place. 

Philo. Cell me (my good Angel, for certainly 2 are ſo) where [ 
may be ſo happy to ſind this excellent Perſon, that 1 may be inſtructed 
by him. 

e Sir, he's eaſily found, being a Man that” s ſeldom Abroad, one 
that affects Solitude, and peace, and a preat Lover of Souls; there is 
no Pride or Affectation in him at all, but he really is a great Maſter 
of Humility ; his Converſation is mild and agreeable : In a word, he's 

2 Man that's Inwardly, what Outwardly he ſeems to be; one of the trueſt 
| atrerns of Honeſty and Integrity theſe Times afford. 

Phils, Pray hold me on the Rack no longer, but, I beſeech you, di- 
rect me where I may find this bleſſed Man, whoſe Character is every 
"my agrerable £ my Soul. | 

Stra. I'll not give you the Trouble of going to him, for it ſhall not 
be long before you ſee him here. | „(Exit Stranger. 
Philo. Ke? gone . 

And with him all my Hopes of Joy! 


4 


- 


3 Fool, 
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Fool, that 1 was, to ſuffer him to go 

Before he fully had inſtrufted me 

Where I ſhou'd find this Pious, Honeſt Man, 
My longing Eyes do ſo deſire to ſee“ 

Am I awake ? Sure*t cannot be a Dream. 

O, no! he told me it ſhould not be long, 
That Word revives my drooping Heart again : 
It ſhan*c be long before you fee him here, | 
Theſe were the Words (Enter Lucidea.) 
Well, tho? unknown, I will his Promiſe truſt, - 11 
For ſure he was ſome happy Meſſenger 

Sent from above, ſor to direct me where 

To find Relief for my afflicted Soul. (Pauyſes.) 

Lucid. aſide.) How's this? A Meſſenger ſent to direct him — Where 
to find Relief. My Heart miſgives me. What can this mean? | 
wiſh it may not be about a Guide. PII poſt my ſelf in this convenient 
Place, and hear the reſt. (She wit harams behind the Scenes. 


R Enter Antonio. 


Philo. My dear Friend, let me embrace thee; I haye the moſt joyful 
News to tell yov, ſuch News that will make us both happy. | 

Lucid. aſide.) Now his Coming falls out as I wou'd wiſh, for I ſhall 
hear it all, I don't queſtion, | | 
I fear 'twill be as I thought. | 

Amo. 1 long to hear it; Prithee, Philotheu, tell me this good and 
joyful News. 5 5 | 

Phi. As I this Morn was on my bended Xnees. 
To the adored Lord of that dear Place, 
(That Place our longing Souls wiſh to be at): 
Beſeeching him that he'd be pleas d to ſend. 
Some Happy Man, to be a Guide to us, 
Whoſe whole Ambition is for to approve. 
Our ſelves Obedient to his bleſſed Will. 

Ant. Bleſs'd be thy Heart“ Oh, what Exceſs of Love 
And Charity your Pious Soul hath ſnewn 
For me, unworthy me/ in offering up 
Your humbb, fervent Prayers on my Behalf / 
Go on, my Friend, and let me further know. 
What IJ to your unbounded Love do owe. 

Phi. I was then a Stranger (quite unknown-to me) 
Knock'd at my Gate, and enquir'd of my. Servant, 
If one Philothers did inhabit there. | 


pas.” (19) 
When I appear'd, he thus accofted me 

Pray, Sir, excuſe the Boldneſs of a Stranger, 

For Pm inform'd you've made a ſolemn Yow 

To Travel to Jeruſalem above. | | 
Lucid. Now I begin to fear the worſt—— Ob, for a * Stock of 

Patience / How ſhall I beat to hear it? I fear *twill be ſome ſich Bu- 

ſineſs. However, I'll contain my felf a little, and ſee what the Event 

will be. ( Aſide. ) | 
Philo. I told him, that my whole Intention was 

To take a Journey to that Glorious Place ; 

He preſently reply'd —— 

I underſtand, Sir, that you want a Guide 

Who can direct you in the Ancient Way, 

One that is Juſt, and Honeſt, and will not 

Miſlead you, might he gain the World by it : 

Now I am come for to acquaint you with 

A Man that's qualify'd for ſuch an Office, 

One that exactly knows the Way to Bliſs, 

By whoſe g:cat Care and Love, I'm bold to ſay, 

Innumerable People are glad Citizens | 

Of that moſt Glorious Pl:ce. | 
Ant. How Good is the Immortal King that reign 

In thoſe Celeſtial Abodes, to hear 

The Prayers of his afflick d Creatures, 

And by unerring Providence to ſend 

Such unexpected Aids to us, who are >a 

Unwo: thy of ſuch wondrous Love and Care. 

Philo. He further gave me ſuch a Character * 

Of this Good Man, that pleasꝰd me to the Soul: 00 | 

He faid that he was eaſie to be found, 

For it was ſeldom that he was from Home, 

And to his Preſence there was free Acceſs : 

Bleſs?d Solitude and Peace Were his Delight, 

And in him was no Pride or Affectation; 

A perfect Maſter of Humility, 

His Converſation every way agrecable : 

That he was Merciful, and Juſt, and Kind, 

And a great Lover of the Souls of Men; 

One that would ſacrifice his deareſt Life, 4 

If he could thereby Benefit Mankind: 

This is the Man, my dear Antonio, this, 

That muſt direct us to Eternal Bliſs. 


C 2 5 Antonio. 
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(20) 
Antonio. But Ah, my Friend you have not told me where, 
T his happy Guide by us is to be found, g 
Sure there is not a man on all the Earth . 
So Excellently good as he's deſcrib'd. 8 
Philo. Oh baniſn doubt, I am certain chat there i is, 
For at the time he took his leave of me, 
He then declar'd it ſhan't be very long 
Before your Eyes ſhall ſeg him, ſee him here. 


Lucidea, Enters.. 


Luc. Huband, L-hope you are not bewitch'd, are 46a? Oh what a Prds.. 
vidence it was that I ſhould ſtand concealed,and over hear you. Are you 
ſencible of what you are going to do? This muſt be ſome jeſuitical Con- 
trivance to draw you into a damnꝰd Popiſh Plot, a meer trick to inſnare 
you. Therefore pray my Dear give no care to them, if you do, you are 
infallibly undone. 

Philo. No more impertinence, be gone 'tis no Novelty to hear you 
exclaim againſt people for no other Reaſon, but that their Opinion is 
different from yours. 

To Anto. My Friend, tho? with impatience : now we ſtay, 8 


This Honeſt Guide, will ſhew us both the way 
Unto that place where is Eternal Day | 
CEx. Philo, — Antonio, E 1 


Lucidea Solus, 


If 1 don't invent ſome way yet, to blaſt your hopes, then fay there i is 
no Wit or Subtilty in woman In what a diſdainful way he left me- 
Well muſt to Mr. Cam, and inform him how things are A on.— 
Put hold, Vie try once more what good I can do with him, For | 

"The only way is fair means firſt to try > wh } 


If they ſucceed not, afterwards Ple fly 
To all the ſubtle Arts, of. Female Policy. 


The End of the Second Act. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. A Parlour. 
; Enter Philotheus aud his Wife Lucidea. 


» Luci. Pray my Dear be perſwaded, you don't know the cunning of 
thoſe Men ſo well, as 1 do, tis nothing but rank Popery they wou'd 
draw you into, under a pretence of directing you to Jeruſalem; pray 
my Dear, let me undeceive_ you, believe them not. | 
Philo. What would you have me do, you know at firſt 1 ſubmitted 
my ſelf to a Guide of your own chooſing ; but upon Sifeing of him, 1 
found nothing but Pride and Affectation in him, a mere Illiterate Fellow, 
one that rather ought to he inſtructed himſelf, than tor pretend to teach 
others | 

Lucid. Tis always the Misfortune of Good Men to- be traduc'd by 
Virulent Tongues —— this is only a falſe rumour you have taken up on 
truſt — a baſe and Malicious Slander, Inſtigated by Satan, and ſpread 
about by ſome of his Emiſſaries. Graceleſs wretches! who place their 
ba in readring Pious and Virtuous Men Ridiculous to the 
World. | | 

Philo. You are under a miſtake —— I never was inclin'd to harbou 
ill tnoughtis. of any Man, till | have examined and fully ſatisfi d my ſel” 
of the truth on't; nor would I vilifie a Mans Reputation upon any ac- 
count whatſoever. But who can forbear to ſhew his 8 to ſt 
ſo much Arrogance and Vain. Glory predominant. in him; How ofte- 
have I heard him applaud his own parts, and contemn thoſe of others 
as Unquakhed for thoſe Undertakings, that he goes through with abun 


dance of Eaſe, "TH | 
Hus hand, bis Parts are Eminently well known in thit - 


Lucid, Oh, | 
Town, he's a man extreamly Devout and Religions, and a great Love: 
of Prayer, a trie Paſtor to his Flock, and daily feeds them with ſounc 
and. Wholſome Inſtructions. Jam certain you would become his Ad 
mirer, did you once condeſcend to go and hear him Preach ; what 4 
vaſt difference is there between his way, and that of other men? Oh, hs 
wilt raviſh your Soul with the Deſcription of the Great Glory, Immenſe 
Riches, and Permanent Pleaſures of that happy place your Soul defires 
to be at; The Nature- of the Inhabitants, and how they ſpend a long 
Eternity, in inexpreſſible delights. -— And Laſtly, he will give 
you ſuch Infallible Rules to direct you, that if you obſerve them, it will 
be impoſſible you ſnouid miſtake the way. 
Philo: Such Charming Beauty there is in Goodneſs, only in appear- 

| . ance, 


"YI 
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ance, that it attracts our Souls to an eſteem of its worth — well 1 eonſent 
to go with you to hear if he deſerves the Character you have given him. 
Ple tell her ſo for my Quiets ſake. ( Aſide. 
Lucid. My Dear, lets go imediately for he Preaches a Lecture Sermon 
this Evening hard by, 
Philo, Inform me of the place, and I will certainly meet you there, for I 
deſign to call on my friend to go along with me. | 
Lucid, Now this is as | could wiſh—For can go and give Mr. Cant, 
notice to prepare a Diſcourſe ſvitable to the purpoſe. (Ade. 
Io him.) Why "tis in — Lane near Moore. feldi.-the place was former- 
ly made uſe of in the prophane way of a Dancing School, but now it is 
ſancktifi d to a more holy purpoſe. | 
Philo, ? I is well, I ſhall find it 5 
Lucid. Pray my Dear fail not to come, and it ſnall be my care to ſeat 
vou well. | (Exit. Lucidea. 
Prilo. I ſhan't fail —— ; N | 
Bleſs me, a Dancing School, is that a fit Place for the Inſtruction of Pil- 
grinu, to teach men virtue in one of the Nurſeryes of Vice.---'tis ſtrange. 


Enter Antonio, 


Philo. Dear Freind moſt opportunely arriy'd, I was going to viſit you, 
todefire your Company to go and hear Mr. Cart, preach. 

Anto. I muſt deſire you'l excuſe me, I have no great Inclination to be 
confin'd three or four hours, for my Ears to do pennance; in hearing ſuch 
3 babling, incoherent Stuff. I thought you had taken leave of him 

ore. | | 

Philo. 1 go upon no other account but juſt to pleaſe my Wife, ſhe has 
been ſo importunate with me, that to avoid her continual clamours; | at 
. laſt conſented She ſays he'l chalk out the way ſo plainly that twil be 
impoſſible to miſs it. where do you think it is Antonio? - 

Anto. I cau't gueſs, —— | | | 

Philo. Yonder in —— Lane near Moor-fields---you remember the 9 
St ooi. you and Ihave been Maſqueradeing at ſeveral times formerly, that 
the Place. | „ 

Antonio. You amaze me, at the ſtrange Metamorpholis,---- a hopefbl 
place - Ile acompany you if it be only to ſatisſie my Curioſit . 

( Exennt. Philotheus, and Antonio. 


F 
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SCENE II. The Street. 
| Enter Eliſa and Aruſa. 


Eliſa. Me Dear, your Servant---you look very airy and pretty this E- 
verling, whether are you walking Child? | 

Aruſa. Yotike a turn round the Parkthis pleaſant Seaſon for a little 
Air, and to divert my ſelf with the vain humors of the Conceited 
Beay's that ſwarm there in ſuch Numbers ——your Servant. 

Eliſa. Stay a little Aruſa, I have ſomewhat to impart to you, which I 
beleive may ſpoil your intended Mirth, and your walk too. (they whiſper 

Aruſa. Impoſſible ! | can't beleive it. 

Eliſa. 'Tis too true Aruſa---] am credibly informed they are both en- 
tred into the ftrict paths of Virtue, and are unanimouſly reſolved to a- 
bandon us. 

Aruſa. Iwou'd as ſoon beleive _ 


* 


The Sun no more wou'd illuminate the world, 


Nor thoſe Celeſtial Orbs due Order keep, 
That all things wou'd receive a ſuddain Change, 
And in an Inſtant, with quick Motion turn 
To that Dark Chaos, that it was at firſt. 
Then my Auonio ſhould abandon me, 
Me whom ſo ardently his Soul did love, 
For he in me did place his whole delight, 7 
I had his Company both day and night, 8 ä 
Nor cou'd he ere in dure me out of hight. 
It cannot be, Pme ſure he's not ſo falſe, 
So falſe to me, to whom he oft has ſwore. 
Eternal Kindneſs. | 
Eliſa. All this and more did my Philothens, 
With tender dyeing words to me expreſs, 
I ne're ſhall ſee his Dear Lov'd Face again. 
Ah wretched me 
That I ſhou'd live to ſee this Fatal day, 
No more ſhall wee alas by thom be loy'd 
But live for ever baniſſid from their ſight 
For Oh their hearts are turn'd another way! 
Aruſa. I can*c beleiveas yet he's ſo unkind, 
Who told you this ? ge, 
Eliſa. Oh it is true, alas, it is too true! 
Ple tell you how I came to be informed, , 
But ſure the killing News will break your heart. 


Aruſa. 


\ 
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For my ill bodeing thoughts do fear the worſt. | 
Elija, You ſhall. This morning Phi lot heus, ſent his Servant Parmenio, 

with two Letters, one of then directed from him to me, the other from 

Aßnlonio, to you (gives her the Letter) there you may inform your ſelt of 


your deſtiny, if 'tis charged with the ſame unkind uſeage that is exprefs4d 
in mine. | 


Hr»ſa, Pray let me know 


. | Aruſa reads the Letter. 
AR US. 


s with ablorrence that I think, how wretched I have been, te 
1 live thus long in your filthy Imbraces. But now I muſt lay 


ny Comands upon you, not to approach me any more while you live, 
except you become more Chaſte, 


Curſt be che hand that writ it, were he here, ; 
Pde tear him Limb from Limb, as I do this, (tears the Letter. 
Til 1 had ſatisfied mv juſt revenge. | 1 ob F 
Baſe man to uſe a helpleſs Woman thus, | E 


Oh that I couẽd bring plagues upon his head? 
T hat might purſue him to deſtruction, then 
1 ſhould be ſatisfy*d for this Affront. 
Not ſee me, while you live,--what do I rave, 
Sure my ANTONIO can't be ſo unkind, 
Les, yes, he is, Curſt be his treacherous heart. — F£ Raves, 
Ie rear his hated Name out of my mind. 
Oh what Diſorders crowd into my Breaſt / | 
Eliſa---Pray my Dear be ſatisfid, and calm theſe turbulent Emotions 
of your mind. I muſt confeſs we have reaſon to be diſturb%d conſidering 
the nature of the affront. But come let us bear it as well as we can, Op- 
portunity may happen for us to retaliate this Injury, and they may repent 
rhemſelves of their unkindneſs towards us. 
Aru. Oh my too eaſy faith! Fool that I was, 
Knowing how apr men are for to deceive 
And our weak Sex ſo eaſy to beleive. . 
But who couꝭd think that ere Antonio would 
2ifcard Aruſa, who did him preferr, 
And love him more than any other man. 


Ingrateful wretch, I may yet live to ſee 4 
My ſelf reveng*d for this great Injury & 
So undeſervedly conferrd on me.... !. 8 „ 
Eliſa. Come let's deſiſt from theſe our ſad complaints, y 


And try if we can poſſibly regain, Theſe | 


bs my mo 


. 


8 


7 0 


L 


Theſe falſe,. theſe faithleſs and deceitful men, 
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From the new Life they now pretend to lead. 
Aria. Of what vile Earth dos't think that I am form' d? 


w hat cringe to him who has baſely us'd me thus. 


Oh no, ile never do it while I live 


Eliſa . Come ſay not fo, you know they lod us «dearly; 
What'Gifts, rich Gifts, have we receiv'd from them? 


Such Benefactors are not to be ſighted, 


Becuuſe not over comon to be found. 
Still that loud Tempeſt rageing in your Breaſt, 


And calmiy hear what I have now to ay, 
And l'le inſtruct you how you ſhall again 


Be low d by him in ſpight of all his Vows 


That he has made for to forſake you quite. 


Aruſa. My Dear Eliſa tell me how I ſhall, 
His Love' K 8 For I could love him ſtill, 
With the affection that I did before. 
Wou'd he but on that he has done me wrong 
But that's impoſſible, baſe Perjured man. 
Eliſa. Why conſider Child, that I am troubled as well as yon for the 
unkindneſs of my Philothaus, and! believe my tender nature would as ſoon 


forgive him, if 1 thought he could ſtill love me. Buthang it, why ſtand 


we amuſing our ſelves in this manner, and not come to a reſolution —— 
Now if my Counſel might be accepted, * tell you, how we wou'd 
manage It. 


Aruſa. How prithee, 
' Eliſa. Thus Let's adorn our ſelves with all the Galiantry and Em- 


beſliſhments that Art or the wit of woman can invent, and let nothing ap- 
pear in our Faces but Gaiety and Pleaſure. Then we will go to them 
and try what may be done, I believe it wil be im poſſible for them to re- 
fiſt our Charms. 

Aruſa. Moſt Excellent, Lhighty approve of your Judgment. Come 
my Dear let us not delay a moment longer, but forthwith go and dreſs 


our ſelyves. 2 


And then attack them with ſuch Glorious Charms. 


hat ſhall compel them both into our Arms, 
wy (Exeunt Eliſa and Aruſa. 


The SCENE opens and diſcovers Philotheus 
and Antonio in the Garden. | 


. 
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a ee — an t curl, you're releag'd, for my part I never . 


Tat ſouncaſ wy lace in m Life: 
* 1 P 1 3 Is | Phil. 


+ 
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C26) 


Philo, 1 muſt confeſs I was as impatient as yon could he, never did! 
hear a man make ſo ſenceleſs a Diſcourſe, ſo abſard and rediculous were 
his Compariſon of things, that fure the Mmighry Lord of Jeruſalem never 
deſign'd him to Officiate in Holy things. If a man has a mind to be 
perpſext with doubts, Ice adviſe him to apply himſelf to Mr. Cam. 

Antonio Bleſs mie from ſuch Guides---} wonder how a fellow of fuch des- 
picable paris could have the impndence to pretend to medd le with Sacred 
things, being no way qualified for them. | | I 

Philo. I can't imagine what tis my Wijeadmires him for, except it. be 
for his Autick Geſtures of Body - Certainly.it can't-he long before the 
place will return to what it was; if his Auditors ſhould imitate his Mimical 

ſtures. - l 7 7 0 0000 
"> Poſtures ſaid you? Never did l hear a man make ſuch formal te- 
dious Harangues, ſet off with antick twangs of the Noſe, diſtorted 
Faces---Sparrow Mouths, hums, and hahs, Yawnings and Sniyellings ; 
Gruntings and whineings in my Eife--All of a Suddain you might ſee. his 
Eyes cloſe ſhut, as if he was aſham'd of his Congregation; then preſently 
be would ſtart, and with Body Ere&, and Arms extended, you'd think he 


was going to fly through the Roof, and leave his Auditors to inſtrut | 


themſelves | OG SAW. . 
Philo, I think you have painted him to the Life, and with great Art 
too,conſfidering how many ſhapes he aſſumes, For if PLATO” Tranſmigr- 
ation of Souls where true, I ſhould be apt to. conclude that D was 
again in him revived. i n Y 17 
| Enter Lucidea. 


Lucid. Well Gentlemen, L ſuppoſe you have been ſpendingyour Verdict, 
and pray how have you brought it in? do you think Mr. Cant a fit perſon 
to be your Guide or no, for my part I take it to be an excellent Sermon, 
and if he had ſtudyed it purpoſely to fit your occaſions, it could not. 
have been better compos d, but to my certain knowledge he knew no- 
thing of your coming. See how wonderfully Providence orders things for 
your Good, and you muſt be both dull and ſtupid, if you don't diſcoves 
this: And I muſt needs ſay this in your commendation, and to my exceed 
ing Comfort, you both fat very attentive to what the bleſſed Man deli- 
vered. * 250 
Anton. No ſuch thing, you are under 2 miſtake, Madam, I diſcover'd- 
no excellency of Parts in him, nor do I think him a Man fit to undertake. 
things of ſo weighty a Concern. * 

Philo. Indeed Wife 1 muſt joyne in my Friends opinion; for truly 
they muſt be very dull and ignorant, that do not preſently ſee his inca- 
pacity to be a Teacher, his Expreſſions are mere empty Sounds, and: 
Cintin g, conſiſting only of a few new Coyn'd Words, to pleaſe Wor 
Men and injudicious People, nothing elſe. Lucid. 


(37). 
Lucid. Ah Husband! tis no wonder à Carnal Mind tawt apprehend 
Spiritual Things, I perceive you rather want to be tickFd” and pleas'd 
with the chiming of Words, than to be truly edify'd'with good Heart- 
refreſhir g, Soul-ſaving Doctrine. Vou'l ne're attain inward Experience, 
if you are ſo unwilling to be inftruted/ : You ought to ſubdue Reaſon to 
Faith, and firmly believe what is expreſs'd to you, eſpecially by a Man * 
whoſe whole aim is to make you happy. | 

Anto. As for my part, Madam, I return you h:arty Thanks for your 
great Love in this affair, but 1 muſt ingeniouſly tell you, I can affect 
him for a Guide. Madam, I am yours. (Ex. Ano. 

Lucid. Sce the folly of this Man now, poor hardn'd Wretch, I am 
ſorry heſhould be ſo infatuated : Well, 1 have this ſatisfaction in my 
Conſcience, that I have difcharg d my Duty in endeavouring to make 
him happy, if he miſdarxysaow, the fault's his own. 

To Philo- Well Husband, I hope you have more Grace, you will not 
run blind fold to perdition, will you? If you are: reſolv'd to be obſti- 
nate and ſelf-wilPd, and will not accept gf Mr. Cam to be your Guide, 
= me ſo, come give me your final Anſwer” that I may know what to 

ke | | f 
Philo, Then to be plain with you, I will not intruſt my eternal Hap- 
pineſs, or Miſery, to a Perſon ſo unqualified as he is This is my re- 
olution, - | DP 3 
Lucid Then to be as plain with yon, You are a hardn'd, graceleſs 
Wretch, and ſo Ple leave you; but if you don't repent this ſlight and 
indignity, I'm much miſtaken.” (Exit Lucidea. 


Philotheus Solus. 


Philo. Ho tedious are the moments ere he comes, 
That will allay the Anguiſh of my Heart. | 
Were | bur once inſtructed in the way, 

I ſhould with pleaſure that dear path purſue. 
Come Bleſſed Guide, and be thou my aſſiſtance, 
By the unerring Rules that you can give, 

To make me happy in that Glorious Place. 

Ah who will help a Wretch thus gone aſtray, 
What friendly Star direct my dubious Way? 

A glorious Cloud conducted Iſracl, flight, 
By day their Covering, and their Guide by night. 
The Eaſtern Kings found Bethlem too from far, 
Led by the ſhining Conduct of a Star. 

Be thou no leſs propitious Lord to me, 

My whole Ambition is to Worſhip e. 


— 


q ——ꝓ— — — . 


My Soul to thoſe delightful Paths confine, 
That lead to that moſt Bleſs*d Abode of thine, 7. 
Where Glory's inexpreſſible do ſhine. 5 | 
| | (Exit Philot eu. 
The End of the Third Ac. 
AC the Fourth 
SCENE the Firſt, 


Enter Philotheus, Eraſtus, and the Stranger, 


— . —"_ 


1 


FP 
12 


Stranger. 878. according to my promiſe, I have brought the Gentle- 


man to be your Guide, 1 inform'd you of. 
Philo. Let me Embrace you for your wondrous Kindneſs ; 
Is this the Gentleman? I ſhall too happy be. 3 
| ( ( Embrace: them both ſeverally. 
Ta the Stranger, Like an unhappy Debtor now I am | | 
| Who owes ſo much, that 'tis impoſſible 
He ſhou d bave wherewithal to. pay the whole, 
But with his cruel Creditors compounds. 
So muſt 1 do, for I can ne're pay all; d 
The Thanks that's dye to you. for your great Love. 


Stran. I have done nothing, but what in Duty I was bound to do, 
and I wiſh you may be ſo happy to practice thoſe infallible Rules and 


Directions this good Mau will inſt ruct you. withal: Now Sir, I muſt leave 


you to the. Bleſſing of Heaven, and diſpatch a little Buſineſs which re- 


quires my preſence el:ewhere. Gentlemen, I am yours. (Ex, Stran. 

Philo. to Eraſtus, Dear Sir, be pleas'd to fit down, while I ſend for- 
my Friend, who bears me Company in my Travels, he be tranſported: 
at your arrival. . | . 2 

Eraftus. I am glad to ſee your Inclinations ſo good, pray ſend for him, 
if my coming is ſo grateful to ou; before I depart, you ſhall find ſuch 
pious Ardours,and raptu es of Joy:and Delight, ipring up in your _ 


* 


| = ( 29 ) 
Y en would not exchange your happineſs to be ſole Monarchs of the 
W . -1 | 117 | | f of 
Philo. Parmenio, — Parmenio. | ( Calls eagerly. 


Enter Parmenio. 


Parm. Your. pleaſure, Sir. | 
Philo. Fly to Amonio's Lodgings, and tell him I muſt ſpeak with him 
this inſtant; make haſt Parmenio. 3 
Par. IT will, I:k. . | 
Philo. Sir, ſince I had firſt notice of you, I have had ſuch ardent: D.. 
fires to ſee you, which have depriv*d me of my Reſt both night aud day; 
ſor even while I fleep, your Idea is preſent, and fills my troubled Thoughts. 
It is from your Directions that my raviſh*d Soul expects to take flight 
to her Native Country, thoſe pure unſullyed Regions of Tranquillity and 
oy. 5 | 
Sake. m amsz'd, I ſcarce ever met with ſuch: vehement Love to 
Virtue and Goodneſs before... * DL Afide. 
To philo. Oh happy Soul! thy earneſt. Deſires will almoſt anticipate 
my Office, for they themſelves will carry you the beſt part of the way, 
if well improv'd. | ; 
Enter Parmenio. 


Philo. Did you. ſee him, Parmenio, what Anſwer did he return? 
Parm, He will be here immediately. | 
Philo. Very well: withdraw. CExit Parm. 


Euter Antonio. 


Oh Friend ! This is tlie Gentleman I have often convers'd with you a- 
bout, who has now condeſcended to come himſelf to inſtruct vs in the 
way to ineff ble Glory. | | 

FAntonis. Dear Sir, your humble Servant. [| Imbrace®bim. 

Eraſt us. Sir, Lam yours; and 'tis with great pleaſure of Mind I fee 
your willingneſs. to be inform d. 

Antonio. | muſt confeſs, upon that account F came, I ama true Le- 
ver of Jeruſalem and am reſolv'd to Travel thither with my Friend Fhi- 
lotheus. But we have been ſo perplext concerning the Way, that tis a 


mercy we, have not loſt 'our wits. — One Pretender telling us, here 
lies the Path of Life; and another ſhewing us a quite contrary way. 
Some would teach us to fly aloft in airy Speculations, and others 
would petriſie us into Stone if poſſible, and make us as dull and lum- 
piſh as the Earth we: tread on, as if one con?d*nob be a Pilgrim wich- 


* 


n _—__— - 
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cut making ugly Faces. Ih 225 2015 
Philo. But Sir, we could not affect any of the Paths theſe falſe and inſ. 
nuating Guides would have led us into, and therefore diſcarded them. But Phi 
hearing of your Character, how that you were a Perſon wholly untaint. 
ed with the Corruptions of a degenerate Age, and of unſully'd Inte. 
grity and Divine Knowledge, having always in you a ſtrong Propenſiog 
to do Good. We joyn in an humble Ret that you would afford 
- your charitable Inſtructions about the moſt psffable Way 80 Jern. 
alen, | - | 1 
Eraſt. Gentlemen, lam glad to ſee yon ſo. Na about the way 
to that ha py Place, and that you have eſcap'd being cecoy'd by the 
over - hot Zcal, or officious Cheats of blind or malicious Guides. I muſt 
confeſs I am Maſter of ſome Knowledge and Experience that may be of 
great uſe to you in your way thither, yet perhaps there may be reaſon 
to ſuſpend giving ycu thoſe Directions, fearing you will not be at the 
pains to follow them; for in this Journey you have undertaken I cannot 
tecure you from Frights, Thieves, ill Ufages, and other ſad Accidents, 
as have made ſome Men poſſeſs d with the ſame intentions, immediate - 
Hane lay aſide all thoughts of it, and ſit contented at their ow u 7 
omes. i TS. in 
Philo. Sir, we give you hearty Thanks for dealing ſo impartially 
With us, but no difficulties or dangers ſhail deter us from purſuing 
our journey; and beg your Aſſiſtance to beſt »w ſnch Inſtructions you 
think. convenient for us, for we are confident you will not miſguide 
us in the way to that Glorious Place; and we ſhall undauntedly en- 
.counter all obſtacles in our pallage thither, if we may be 10 happy as 
to arrive there at laſt. 5 
Antonio. Dear Sir, afford us your beſt Advice, and I am confident 
you will not repent your labour, when you ſhall ſee your direQions 
followed by us, with as much alacrity and chearfulneſs, as they are ' g 
by you delivered. . | e 
Eraſtus. Your happineſs cannot he greater to be inſtructed by me, 
than 1 find In ſeeing you ſo capable of Advice. Your reſolution is ad- 
mirable, and it fills my mind with pleaſant Emotions, to ſee you not baſ 
amsz'd at the repreſentation of the Troubles, Pains, and Dangers, I.“, 
that may aſſault you in the way. You are excellently qualified for this 
Journey, if you poſſeſs your Souls with Courage and Patience, and with- 
out murmuring paſs on your way, as if nothing had diſpleaſed you. | 
philo You ſhall find us in all things obedient to your Precepts. Py 
Eraſtus, Then you ſhall not fail of the continuance of my Advice, 
— which, 1 think, is beſt to defer till morning, for now it grows late, 
and your Bodies may want their needful Reſt. Gentiem+n, your Ser- 
vant, I will not fail to ſee you, (hey Embrace.) Ex. Eraſt. a 


* 
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(31) 


Auto. What tranſports of unuſual Joy I feel ? 
Ide not exchange my happineſs to be 
I be ſole Poſſeſſor of the Univerſe. 


Philo. Nor ] for all thoſe guilded Toys and and Vanities, 


That vain unthiaking Men do hourly covet. 
Alas, how wide is the comparifon, 
Between our choice, and their unhappy aims? 
"Thoſe wretched Fools whom pleaſing Sins entice, 
Are ſurely puniſh'd by their Darling Vice. 
But Wee, who lovely Virtue do imbrace, ; 
- \». Shall be aſliſted by. Al-faving Grace, © 
Till we arrive at that moſt Glorious Place. 


(Exeunt both arm in arm. 


— U—— —-—- — r | Lee 
— 44 S GE N E 11. 
The Scene opens and diſcovers Cant and Lucidea conferring together. 


Cant. ©; Heart, you amaze me — An illiterate Conceited Fel- 
Lo, ſ:id they? — Sure they could not be ſo Graceleſs. 
l thought they had been Men of better Senſe. — Ah what will 
this vile Age come to? — Ingrateful Wretches“ What pains did 1 
take to inſtruct them and make them Happy? and are theſe the re- 
turns they make me for my Civilities / —— Poor unthinking Crea- 
tures, I deplore their loſt Condition. | 
Lucidea. Indeed Mr. Cant tis too true, nay they were ſo graceleſs to 
ſay, that the Lord of Jeruſalem never com miſſioned u to be a Guide, 
but you took the Office up your ſelf, merely to make a prey of the Sim- 
ple and Illiterate. E | 
Cant. Dear Heart, I have been a Miniſter of the fl theſe: 
twenty or thirty Years,. tis thereabouts Im fure, and never was ſo 
baſely calumniated before, I thank the .d for it. Lhope you and 
a thouſand good Saints more, have better thoughts of me; oh! that 
ever Men ſhould be ſo highly Profane to abuſe an innocent good Man 
thus! — well, the L—d forgive them, and give them an inſight of 
their great Wickedacls,. | Tk I | 
Lucid. Truly Mr. Car, it was a very great vexation to my Soul te 
hear you ſo contemptibly ſpoke of by them. I zealouſly endeavoured 
o juſtifie your Perſon from thoſe Calumnies and Reproaches which they 
vickedly caſt upon ou. | 


. 
. 


Cant. | 


— nc —— Lo” WIT PR og - Ss __ _ 


(32) 
Cart. Ah, you are a dear Saint, that was well done, your Zeal was 
wall employ'd —— I rejoyce to fee you have a fellow: feeling for your 
injur'd Brother —— tis a good ſign your Heart abounds with Chari- 
ty, for to hear your fellow Chrittians reviled, and not vindicate 
heats argues a great decay of Love to che Saints. Note that, dea 
Het. 357 MO IL Oe bl Op 
Lucid I will Sir. | . . $2 LT)» 
Ah he's a Heavenly Man, from his common Con verſation 
One might learn Leſſons of Inſti uctios. | (Aſide, 
To him. At laſt, ſeeing there was no good to be wronught on them, 
deſir d their finaÞ Anſwer, whether they would be directed by you or 
no; to which the vile Wretches reply'd, they did not think you: 
Perſon fit to be intruſted with things of ſuch tremendous Conſequence 
as the Eternal Happineſs or Miſery of their Souls, and that you wer: 
every ol unquality d to be relied upon, wliere ſuch ineſtimable Thing 
lay at ſtake. | | 
Cant. Bleis me ! I never was ſo degraded in my Life — — Dear 


Heart, I wiſh you had not told me, it has put me into ſuch a violen 
Diſorder I can't tell what to do with my ſelf. Hoh hoh hoh 


| ( He Cough 
| Lucidea runs for the Bottle. | 
Lucid. Oh what an unhappy Creature am I, to be the cauſe of thi 
(Weeps) Here, good Sir, drink a Dram (He ſeems tc dram bas 
Pray Sir do, lam confident twill do you good, — (Ae drinks. 
Cant, ſighs, Oh, Oh, well tis the beſt — Oh Water that — 
Oh—— ever drank in my Life -—- Dear Heart, where do you by 
it, | muſt get ſome of it. — Oh — Oh ----- ( this Wind) it gives n 
preſent caſe, when theſe Fits come upon me. 


« 
o 


Lucid. Sir, I have a Bottle at your ſervice, and eſteem my ſelf haf 
Py I-have this opportunity of ſerving you- (Ve with a ſeeming” unwil 
. LIES | lingneſs takes it, and puts it in his Pock 

Cant. Deir Heart, I'm aſham d to be continually ſo troubleſome, 
ſeldom meet with ſuch great Civilities I receive from you, you are t 
kindeſt Siſter I ever met with --- theſe good Offices will turn to yo! 


* 
. 
= # . 


Enter Parmenio. 


Fam. Madam, a word in your Ear. (They whiſper, during whit 
E e Far ec. 7. TS 
Lucid. Im amaz'd you den't fay ſo. © © 

Parm. Upon my Life, Madam, tis true, I ſaw him, --- and hea 
the m diſccurie together laſt Night in the Anti Chamber: Faith Mada 
ILdonꝭ t tell you a word of a Lye. C 


| was 
your 


icate 
dea 


1 Or 


ence 
wert 
üng 


kim, what I deſire to know (Ade to Cant. 


Air 


Cant. Fye young Man, don't ſwear ſo, tis very ill, indeed it is, 
c2u*d not you expreſs your ſeif, without vain Swearing? 

Par. Who Swore Sir — your'e Miſtaken. —— (haſtily. 

Lucid. Sirrah, you did; | won'c ſuffec it in my Houſe, Ple turu you on 
of Doors you Sawccho, -—— how dare you to anſwer the Good Man, 
ſo Impudently ? you ons aht rather to thank him for his gentle reproof, 
than to ſnap at him as you do. | 

Cant. You do well to reprebend him Child, for *tis a ſhame to a 
Chriſt ian Family to have ſuch graceleſs Secvants in it, th:re will be no 
hopes of a Re{ormatio7, til Family Duty is more practiſed. 

arm, Pox of this Cinting Fellow --- What buſineſs has he to trou- 
ble his head wih me. ( aſide, 

To Cant. Sir, you. pretend to Religion, but I think y ou ſhew bat lit- 
tle in endeavouring to make me Odious to my Miſtreſs. 

Lucid. Sirrah you are an Impudent Raſcal, and Ile ſoon rid my 
Houſe of you, how dare you be ſo infolent. 

To Cant. Sir, I am ijorry you, ſhould receive ſuch an Affront in my 
Houſe, I hope you?/ conſider from whcm it comes, if I Jive, Pte turn 
him out of Doors for it. 

Par. Noun» and Pronouns, If I tell you a word more Ple be hang'd, 
here's a rout indeed . one cannot ſpeak —— turn me away if you 
will, I know them will be glad to entertain me. ( offers to go, 

Cant, Bleſs me / what a dreadful Oath was that! —— it made me 
tremble —— Dear Heart, don't ſay any thing to provoke him, let him 
alone, for ſeriouſly he's a very wicked incorrigible Fellow. 

Lucid, | muſt diſſemble my Anger a little in order to get out of 


Ts Par. Come hither Parmenio, and forbzar being Sawcy, you know 
have been a kind Miſtreſs to you —— here's ſomething for you to 
rink — are you ſure it was Eraſtus, Parmenio ? 
Par. Nothing elſe ſhouid have made me put itu — this Mo- 
ney cures all ſores. (4 33 
To her. Madam, | am moſt certain 'twas 0 — U bave often heard. 
him Preach, and think him the moſt Eminent Man I ever heard. 
Licid. Thou filly Creature, he's a rank Papiſt. Poor. Fellow I pitty 
thy Ignorance, thou know'lt no better Well Parmevie, you ſay they 
have appointed another Meeting to Morrow | 
Par. So I underſtood, Madam — 
Lucid. Very well Parmenio, you may withdraw. (Ex parmenlo, | 
who looks ſeurly upon Cant, 
| Lucid, What do you think Mr. Cant, my Husband and his Friend 
Anoxio have ſubmitied themſelves to the Guidance of _— that Po- 
pls Prieſts ins Join her cone: Fas tone. 8 | 
| . 4 Oh. C. 
. 8 
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pleaſint Scituation of which is agreeable to what we are about 
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1 (34) 

Cant, I cannot but wonder at the Folly of theſe Men, that they 
ſhould for ſake a ſound Orthodox Divine, and Embrace a Reputed Pa- 
piſt, *ris moſt unaccountable Stupidity. If they don't repent it at the 
long run, then ſay Pm miſtaken, Dear Heart, if they gie not ſoon 

zary of their new Guide, Pm out in my Politicks, But hold, let's 
conſider a little —— he's a Man of a good Character, and extraordi- 


nary well belov*d. --- Why then I think the proper*ſt means is to black- 


— 


en him; how do you approre of it Child? | 

Lucid, Extreamly well Sir---I perfectly underſtand you. Let me alone 
to find a way to do it—— Ile make them preſently ſick of their good 
man they admire ſo, if I dont I haveloſt my Aim. 

Cant. Tho we abominate to impute any thing of merit to our ſelyes, 
yet let me tell you, to bring any one to our Way, is a glorious Work, and 
will have its Reward. Go on Child and proſper if you can but put 
them out of conceit with hi v, they will conſequently fall in with ſome of * 
our Party, and then we have them ſure. 

Lucidea. Well Ifle try what may be done. 

Cant, Do dear Heart, I ſhall impatiently long to fee the reſult of this 
buſineſs, well Dear Child, Ile take my leave of you at preſent--- your Ser- 
vant. Cees ber} (Exit. Cant. 

Lucidea, Let me dye if there is not an uncommon Sweetneſs in theſe 
Charitable kiſſes we ll he's a precious man, 

Now let me ſee -how ſhall I affect this Undertaking there 

muſt he a Scandalous report ſpread abroad concerning bim-- Right 

Now cou*d I hug my ſelf for this Invention, There*s nothing like wo- 
mans wit. 

For what Mankind by taborious plodding gains, 
A Womans Fertile Genius ſoon attains. (Exit. 


* 


mens 1 


SCENE III. The Grove. 


Enter Eraſtus, Philotheus, Antonio. 
Eruſtus. Come Gentlemen Let us fit down in this bleſs'd Retreat, 


the 


NOW in the firſt place it will be very proper to communicate to you 
the grand Advice | am to give you, It will be of great Advantage to 
you, as you paſs along the Road I ſhall deſcribe, to have theſe words en- 
g raven upon your Minds, and frequently at your Tongues ends, I AM 
NOUGHT, I HAVE NOUGHT, I DESIRE NOUGHT, BUT 
TO BE WITH JESUS AT JERUSALEM. This one Sentence com- 
prehends ſo much in ir, that if you duely ponder it, you will not fail in 
a competent time to arrive at the utmoſt pitch of your deſires. 1 

ilo. 


* 
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Philo, Thoſe Heavenly words afford me great Inſtructions, for they 
carry ſuch a Power and Energy in them, that I feel a ſacred warmth dic. 
fuſe it ſelf all orꝰe my Soul at their delivery. 

Antonio. For my 2 | am ſtrangly refreſt*d by them, you have giv- 
en me ſuch a taſte of your Skill, that I perceive you can eaſily turn our 
Hearts which way you pleaſe. Dear Sir be pleaſed to expound the full 
meaning of thoſe words, you have involvꝰ i in fo ſhort a Sentence. 

Eraſtus. Of this you ſha!l not be long ignorant, but firſt I muſt acquaint 
you that tis neceſſary you provide your o Companio'ts in your 
Journey, their Company being abſolutely ee. I mean HUMILITY 
and LOVE, the former of theſe, will put you in mind what a mean and 
humble Opinion yon ought to have of your ielves. the latter will raiſe 
you to an high Eſteem of God and your Saviour, and both of them will 
inflame you with a paſſionate deſire to be like them, and fill you with 
Grateful Reſentments of all their kindneſs towards you | 

Philo, Pray Sir, be pleaſed to inform us where we ſhall be ſo happy to 
find theſe two bleſs'd Companions. . | 

Eraſtul. I need not direct you further then your own Boſoms, if you 
pleaſe to remember that Golden Sentence I pronounc'd to jou, there 
you may find them embracing one another in an inſeperable Conjunction. 
for HUMILITY days, I AM NOUGHT, I HAVE NOUGHT, and 
LON ſays, I DENRE NOUGH I, but to be with JESUS at JERU- 
SALEM. ? | 

* Anto. Dear Sir, be pleaſed to inſtruft us, how uſeful and beneficial 
theſe Companions will be to us in our Journey. . 
Era. This happy Pair, if you but once admit 
Into your hearts. ſo dearly they affect each other, 
There's nothing in the world can ſever them, - - 
Or tear them from the place they have poſſeſſion; 
Except the Owner baſely ves Conſent... 
No Tongue can er e expreſs the wondrous Benefits, 

Will flow into your Soul from their ſweet Company. . 

They daily will, unto you repreſent - : 
The Amazing Goodneſs, Purity and Love 

Of him, who Sacrific'd his deareſt Life, 

And fhed his precious Blood for loſt Mankind. 

HUMILITY will teach you to depend, 
And acquieſce in his Adored Will, 
Without whoſe Aid vou never can attain, 
The onſummation of your Dear defires; 
And LOVE will prompt your Souls to imitate 
The Example of your Crucified Lord, 
Who bore ſuch tender kindneſs - his Servants, _ 

| 2 


| (36) 
That tis impoſſible to be expreſ. d. 
Thea purifie and make your Hearts an Altar, 
Fit for to ſacrifice your Souls to him, 
Who kindly touch'd them with this Holy Flame. 

Philo. Oh Sir, by this Pathetical Deſcription“ 
You have made the Love of my Adored Lord, 
So Veh'mently burn within my Breaſt; 
That 1 ſhall be devour'd ſure by it, 
If it continues in this mighty force, 
One ſparks ſufficient to inflame my Soul, 
Oh do not then con:ume me with the whole! 

Anto. Tis beyond Mortal Power for to reſiſt, 

Oh Bleſſed ]:ſ\u! thy Almighty Love! 
t yeild, and do confeſs my ſelf thy Captive, 
Lord hold my Soul for ever in thy Chains, 
de ſearch around the Earth, but | wou'd find 
1heſe Bled Companions, but Dear Sir, they are 
B:come my Guelts, by your unequall'd skill. ( To Eraf. e 

Philo. Dear Sir, go on — 
And if you have not taught us all, 
Ey your inſtructing of our Souls to Love, 
Yet you have ty?d our Ears to your ſweet Tongue, 
\\ hoſe Pious Eloquence and Charming Rhetocrick 
Deſcends immediately into our Hearts, 
And cauſes an Exceſs of Pleaiure there. 

craſ Oh tis no wonder that the Holy Love 
Of Jelus, Captivates your yeilding Hearts. 
Nor that a Dyeing Saviour ſhould Inthral, 
Your Souls for to affect his Dear Commands. 
Fut I'm ſurpriz'd, ſuch teeble words as mine, 
Should draw your Inclinations unto Him, 
Him who alone, can o ly fatisfie, 
The Limits of your vaſt Capacious Hearts, 
With Pleaſures Unaccountable and Great. 
Alas Ifve nor deſcrib'd e 
One half of the great Riches that you?l find, 
in that Dear Sentence l have repeated to you, 
But now I will diſcover to your Souls, 
The Nature of that Place you wou'd be at. 
Suffer your Longing Eyes for to be drawn 
_ Unto that happy Srat, which you have heard, 
Commended for the Joy of the whole Earth. 


Aue. 
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Antonio. Tis that our longing Souls do with to hear, 
To hear what Glories do adorn that Place, | 
Where Pleaſures inexpreſſible are found. 
Philo. Dear Sir, let me intreat you to relate 
The fine Deſcription of that bleſs'd Abode, 
That Co's extend above the Azure Skies, 
Whoſe Pavements ſtudded ofre with glittering Stars. 
Eraſtus. | hat Glorious Flace is ſcituated high, 
Above the lofty top of Mount Olympus, 
A place that is incomparably ſweet, 
Exceeding all the places of this World. 82 
Nothing but pure and ever fragrant Odors 
Diſperle their Sweets around that Peaceful Climate; 
There is no noiſe for to diſturb the Soul, © 
But what tranſports it with excels of ſoy, 
And luils it into ſtall and quiet Theughts. | 
There Reigns that Glorious King, before whoſe Preſence 
Bright Cherubims and Scraphs proſtrate lie, © 
And veil their bluſhing Cheeks, and blemiſh'd Faces, 
Deeming themſelves unworthy to behold 
Their Great Creator, and puiſſint Lord. 
There fhines no Sun by Day, nor Moon by Night, 
The Lord himſelf Illuminates that Place 
With inacccſſible and Glorious Light. 
There pu-<ſt Airs, fan'd in by Angels Wings, 
Breath all the Odors of Ten Thouſand Springs. 
The very Name of Grief's a ſtranger there, 
And nothing can beget a Thought of fear.. 
There undiſturbd Tranquillity preſides, 
And entrance to all jarring Foes forbids. 
Thence ev'ry Paſſion, Frailty, and Diſeaſe, 
All that may injure, trouble, or diſpleaſe, 
All that may diſcompole the exalted Mind, 
Are to Eternal Baniſhment co fin d. | 
Phils, Bright Reſident af the Celeſtial Spheres * 
How deſpicable's Earth when Heav'n appears? 
Such bright Magnificence adorrs thy I hrone, 
That hence my raviſh'd Soul wou'd fain be gone, 
To offer there her low Devotion. 
Arno, Oh, I am raviſh'd with exceſs of Joy! 
My Soul to thoſe delightful Manſions fly. els 
Ihe meaneſt Seat in that bright Court de chooſe, 
Before the beſt Preferment Earth beſtows, © 


* 
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For one ſhort days ſublime Enjoyments there, 
Exceeds an Age of the chief Pleaſures here. 
Haſte then, my Soul. —— 
Nor canꝰſt thou, Lor d, my juſt ambition _ 
When thou regard'ſt the End of all my aim: 
The Miſeries below, and Joys above, 
Recall from hence and thither point my Love. 
Eraſtus, The Earth (alas!) no fetrPd Station knows, 
So faſt the Deluge of its Ruin flows; | 
Numberleſs Troubles and Calamities, | 
increaſe the Flood, too apt it ſelf to riſe : h 1 
But thereꝰs true Pleaſure that will ne're decay, 
Whoſe time is all but one Eternal Day. 
Wich burniſh'd Gold the Streets are pav'd around; 
Stars lie like. Pebbles ſcatter d on the Ground 
Pearls mixt with Onyx, and the Jaiper Stone, 
Make Gravel'd Cauſe-ways to be trampl'd on. 
T here Face to Face our raviſn'd Eyes ſhall ſee 
Great ELO HIM, that Glorious One in Three 
And Three in One! and ſeeing him ſhall bleſs him; 
In bleſſing love him, and in love poſſeſs him; 
Unto Eternal Ages ne*re to be, 
Deprived of that bleſs d Felicity. 
I can't expreſs the Joys that you will feel 
In that dear Place, —— 
Philo. Bleſsꝰd be the Day, when firſt we ſaw your Fare, 
For Oh, you have infus?d into our Souls, 
Such great Delights that cannot be expreſs'd ! 
What Joys do flow in our enamourd Hearts? 
Oh Bleſsd Jeruſalem! what Pleaſures do abound, 
In thy moſt happy and delicious Seat? 
Anto. Sure you are one of thoſe bleſs*d Meg, 
Sent from above, for to direct us how 
We may attain unto that glorious Place. 
You had inflam*d my Soul with Love before, 
tut now my raviſh'd Mind cannot contain 
The Tranſports that you have poſſeſs*d it with. 
Methinks I ſee the Lord of Glory ſit, 
Ador'd and Prais'd by all the happy Choire, 
That ſing glad Anthems to is Beſſed Name. 


Eraſt. I believe you can't be weary of ſo ee a Relation, yet leaff 1 
my Inſtructions, I will ſhore 
ten 


Iſhould detain yon too long from the reſt o 


* 
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ten them as much as 1 can, and ſhut up this Deſcription wiche the Medita- 
tion of a Deyout Perſon,that was an antient Guide of People to Jer»/alem. 


How different (ſays he) is the Life of thoſe that live there, from that 
pf ours here ? here there is Falſhood, there is Truth ; here js Perturbation, 
here is certain Poſſeſſion ;, here is nothing but Bitterneſs and Hatred, there 1s 
Delectation and Eternal Lowe. Oh what a Joy will it be, to ſee your ſelves 
ompany for Angels, and Partners in the Kingdom of Heaven? to Reign with 

he immortal KI of all things, and to be united to the Celeſtial Singers“ 

0 behold the Face of your Adored Lord, and to ſee that uncircumſcribed Light, 
ud Kejoyce without end. | 


Phils. Methinks I ſee thoſe glorious Crowns prepar d, 

or all the happy tilgrims to that Land; 
Such dazling Crowns that dimn my raviſh'd Sight. 

Anto. And Oh, I fancy that I really ſee, 
The adored Lord of that tranſcendent Place! 
And think I am triumphing now with him. 

ure tis no Dream of theſe delightful Things, 

et if ic is, I wiſh it may always laſt, 
t is ſo pleaſant to my happy Soul. | 

Eraſt. Not ſo, | love you better, than to let you enjoy ſuch a wiſh, 
nd would rouze you up to demonſtrate the reality of what I have now 
aid, if | thought you took theſe things for pleaſing Dreams and Illuſions q 
f the Fancy You ſhall not frame ſuch mean Propoſals, nor content | 
our ſelves with ſuch airy Pleaſures; for | will mage you know there is *| 
ch a place that I have dejcrib'd, and diſcover unto you the Way more | 
perfectly unto it. 
There is another dear Name inclos'd in thoſe Words, I told you 
zould be engraven upon your Hearts, and that is the HOLY JESUS; 
hom I do not intend to repreſent to you, as he fits upon his Throne 
f Glory at Jeruſalem, but as he walk'd up and down the World, and 
as a Pilgrim like unto your ſelves, travelling to that place. He was 
ot aſnam' d of the pooreſt Habit. the meaneſt Pilgrim wears. If you 
ake a view of his Holy Life, and trace bis bleſſed Steps, you cannot 
ail of arriving at the City of God; for do not you remember this 
erſon has ſtil'd himſelf the Way. Therefore whatſoever you do, you 
uſt endeavour to imitate him, and conform your ſelves to, and be Obe- 
tent to his Will. | 


Ano. Dear Sir, be pleas'd to inſtruct us, how we muſt imitate this 5 


* 
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leſſed Perſon? 


aft 


Te 


en Eraſtus. 
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Eraſtus. It muſt be in the Virtues of Huwility, Meekneſs, and Pa. 
tience, Contentedneſs, Peaceableneſs, and Love, and to do to others 
as you wou'd they ſhou*d do to you. If you can but attain theſe Vir. 
tues, and Practiſe them, you will not fail of being happy in Jeruſalem, 
Now I think it will be an iojurious Act in me, to hinder you any 
5 by my Diſcourſe, from going to prove the Truth of what I hay 
ſaid ; there remains nothing now to be done but what you muſt perform 
your ſ:lves: All that I have to ſay to you is, that you muſt be ſure to 
frame a ſtrong Reſolutioa in your Souls to withſtand all Vice whatſo. 
ever, and manfully endure all Hardſhips like good Soldiers of Chriſt, 
Now, dear Friends, Farewel. The Grace of our Lord be with you 
and I hope I ſhall meet you both in that Glorious City above. 
Philo, And muſt we then part with you ? — Well, let it be ſo, 
—— tis part of our Duty to be contented with every thing; but, 
dear Sir, before you leave us, let us requeſt one thing of you, that you 
wou'd ever accompany us with your good Prayers. 
Eraſtus. It ſhall be my conſtant Petition to recommend you both te 


the Love and Care of the Holy JESUS. Your Servant: 
(He Embraces them both ſeyerally 


| Exennt Omnes. 


The End of the Fourth Act. 


— 


A C T the Fifth. 
- Sczns the Firſt. 


Enter Eliſa and Aruſa in very Airy Dreſs. 


If I do'nt admire you ſhould fancy {0 
aging] 
onately 


Eli ſa. 1 me dye, my dear, 

tis impoſſible he ſhou*d flight you, you look ſo en 
Charming and Pretty, that were I a man | ſhould fall moſt Pa 
in Love with you my ſelf. How do I become my Preis? 


Aruſa. Exquiſitely well Child, it has a curious Air, and is ren 


(41) 


pa- Could I but fancy my ſelf Miſtreſs of fo many Charms and Attractions as 


hers 

Vir. | 

tem, | Enter Philotheus and Ane 2 in arm. 4540 ; 115 
any 5 Phils, How pleaſant are theſe happy Paths we cread 75 


we Which to the Land of Joy and Bliſs do lead? ' ! - 4 ft 


* Come on my Friend, and let us nimbly move, 
wy Born on the Wings of Duty and of Love. 
iſt. Leno Continual Delights ow in this Way, 


No T roubles here do our glad Souls diſmay 5 
82. But ev*ry thing ſeems order'd, to conſpire | 
Our happineſs, and to indulge deſire, - 
This ſure muſt be the happy peaceful Road, 
That leads to that Divine and Bleſs'd Abole: 


Aruſa addreſſes herſelf to Antonio, who ering ler, ſuddainly forte beck. | 


Aruſa to him. Oh if this Face cou'd ever pleaſe my Dev | ov 
Ide make it all my 3 my care, 
To appear Charming in his lovely Kyes. | 
But ah, he frowns, that nips my growing _ (Aſide. 
Auto. Hah —— Is it you? no 3:61 1 ei a 
I nefre deſignꝰd for to have ſeen you more. J 4,956 
Be gone, baſe Woman, Iabhor.the Thovgnds, 
Of the Pollutions of my wretched Life. "Ih 
Now undiſturb*d I can behold your Charms, 921 
For I contemn all Earthly Vanity, 
My Soul being fix d on the delignts above. ; 
Had I continu*d in your vile Embraces, 

Certain Deſtruction wou'd have been the gonſequondes:.; s (1s 1 oi 
But now kind Heay*n has ſnatchd me from the ſnare; 4 
'I own no Love but him above the Pole, S250] 3:0: 1 

Who is the only Object of my Soul. 
Eliſa. — Pray my Philotheus, what have I done to geferve chis unkind 


901 Y #* © % 
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Uſage? conſider my Youth and Beauty, and don't ſpend your beſt days 


17 Mclancholly and Sorrow, but let us enjoy our ſel ves while we may. 
Phils, No baſe Creature, — I have too long indulg'd my ſenſual 

ayppetites, and now deteſt the thoughts of my former Converſation with 

you; and to ew my ſorrow tor it, lam reſolv'd neyer to ſee you more. 


Eliſa. May all the Curſes of our injur'd Sex, | 
Be daily multiply*don your head,” 13 7 


you are, I ſhould not deſpair of a Conqueſt. Bleſs me, here they come. 


— 
# 


, | ＋ Exit e | 
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Till you are throughly Senſible, 
Of the great Injuries you have done to me; 

Unworthy Man! 5 
Hey day, I think I am inſenſibly fall'n into a tedious. Harangue 
of Play- Houle Cant hang it · the loſs of him ſhall not 
diſturb me I ſhan't be long without another, ſor I thank my 
Stars, my Beauty is not ſo defpicable, to be ſlighted. (Ex. Eliſa. 
 Aruſa. My D:ar Antonio, I beg you to return | | 
Unto theſe Loving, tho? abandon'd Arms, 
Oh what's my Crime, that I offend your fight, 
And make you look ſo ſcornfally at me. | 
This great unkindneſs breaks my tender heart, 
That Heart which you at firſt did teach to Love. 
Anto. Oh my Bleſs'd Lord! Aſſiſt thy Servant now: 
With Aids againſt this Powerful Aſſault, 
Or Pme undone, | N 3 
Oh whether ſhall I fly ---- Oh Ian Nought, 
Nor Nought does thy poor ſervant, Lord, deſire, 
But to be with Thee at Jeruſalem. 4 NE 
Aruſa kneels, Here will I cling about your Dear loy'd Waſt, 
And never quit my hold, till you inform me, | | 
Wherein it is, | have offended yo. 

| Behold this Face, which once you did admire, + 
And let theſe Tears intreate you to be kind (Weeps, 

To her who loves you with the tendreſt Paſſion, thats, 
That e're found Entrance in a Lovers Breaft. 
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Enter Philotheus. 


Philo, I am amaz'd --- Amonio my Friend 4 
To ſee you hold ſo long a Conference, 
Wirh that Inveagling and ſeduceing Woman, 
Sure you will not revolt fron the good Way, 
Which but even now you were converted too. 
Regard her not, ti all dilembled Cheat, 
Contemn her Tears, deſpiſe her borrow'd Charms, 
And force your ſelf from her Laicivious Arms. 
Or you're undone. | | 
Aruſa. I cannot blame your Pious Care for him, 
Nor would I be the cauſe to draw him back, 
lde ſooner die than injure him [3 much. 
But if ir lay in my poor tortar'd Breaſt, . 
ive mak: him happy as he'd wiſh to be. 


Ana Will you Aruſa, conſent to go with us, 

And wilfully forſake this Wicked World 

Oh that wou'd be a happineſs indeed, 

A Joy ſurpaſſing far my expectation! 

Will you deſpiſe your former Evil life, 

And enter in this Pilgrimage with mne 

Then lle be joyn'd with yon in Holy Bands. | 5 
Aruſa. 1 will --- I will — Bleſs'd be this Joyful day, 
Oh my Dear Love, I will attend upon you, 
And by the future Conduct of wy Life. 

Shew the Reallity of what 1 ſay. 

I'le Vice and impure Pleaſures now abhor, 

And place my whole Eſteem on Lovely Vertue. 

Aﬀect it more, than my Deluded Soul, 

Did dote upon the Wretched Vanities 

Of an Inconſtant, Vile and Sinful World. 


Aru. to Phi. Good Sir, will you be pleaſed for to accept ' 


Unworthy me in- your good Company, 
Who am reſolv'd to be a Traveller 
And go with you to Bleſs*'d Jeruſalem. 


Philo. With all my Soul, for I'm orejoy4d to hear 5 


Such words from you, which 1 did nere expect. 
Soft Harmonious Muſick. is beard. ad 


But heark, what ſuddain Muſick*s this I hear, 
Which ſounds ſo ſweetly from the Heav*nly Sphere 
Oh let your Eyes be forthwith upwards bent, 
Here's Angels ſurely on ſome Meſſage ſent. 


Two Angels deſcend, and Sing the following Hymn. | 


8 G AB. 
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O ſooner did the Bleſi”d Report, 
Of your Converſion, reach Heavens Court. 
But the Bright SER APHS Sang for Joy, 
Glad Hymns did fill the Arched Sy! 


G2 
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RAPH. 
. 
Oh Humane Nature ! Lovwd of God, 


Heark,! Heark! what Joys in bis abode! © 


Your Happy, Happy, Change hath wrought, 
Beyond the Bounds of Mortal J. bought ! 


GAB. 


Bleft Souls ! the Heavens rejoyce for you, 


The Way to that Dear Place pur ſue. 


And thoſe Bright Vacant Thrones, on high "= 


Prepar'd tor you, with Foy ſupply. 

| CHORUS. 
His Wondrous Goodneſs, Ob Ext!“ 
And Sing his Praiſe from Pole, to Pole; 
Who hath Glorious Crowns for you prepar'd, 
For your Bright Virtues a Reward, 


GAP. 
1 
Thoſe Angels, who did firſt Tranſereſs, 
Were damn'd to Woes, are Fathemleſi ;, 


Who only did in Thought Rebel, 
And for that Wicked Thought they Fell. 


RA PH. 


M 


But Men, Eleſi'd Men! his Darling. are! 
Hi: Jo, bis Love his only Care! 
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T your Revolts his Spirit Grieves, 
He Loves you ſtill! and ftill forgives! | . 


CHORUS.. 


His Wondrous Goodneſs, Oh Extol! 
And Sing his Praiſe, &c. 


They aſcend leiſurely with an Harmonious N oiſe, 
SINGING, 


- 11 Bleſfd be his Name! Bleſ#d be his Name 
Who all Created things did Frame 
Wee thy Exalted Praiſe diſperſe, 
Ar the Heavens and 2 e, | : 
In Songs of Joy thy Love rehearſe ! 
* amazing Kindneſs ſuew, 
To thy dear Image here below. N 


Philo, Oh my Bleſwd Soul! with Raptures now reioyce, 
For Heav'n, Conſenting Heav'n, approves our Choice ! 
Now let us ſtrive, at leaſt to imitate 


The Holy ANGELS, -in their happy State: 
Who always in a conſtant Circle move, 


Of giving Praiſes unto GOD above; 


For when to them, the happy Tydings came, 
They gladly were the HERALDS to Proclaim, 


The Joyful News to us; Then ſhall not Man, 

Sing the ſame Anthem they in Heaven began ? 

Ano. Be gone falſe hopes, vain wiſhes, anxious fears, 

Hence you Diſturbers of my Peaceful yegrs.- 

Oh my Dear GOD/ let not our Souls incline, 

To any Love, except it be ta thine! 
e (Exennt Omnes. 


SCENE | 


38 CEN E II. 
Ihe Withlrawing Room. 
Enter Lucidea and Parmenio. 


Lucid. Tis impoſſible you ſhonld be diſcovered, for who can ima- 
gine it was you, never fear Parmenio, but do as I deſir'd you. 

Par, Let me be hang'd Madam, if I dare attempt it; beſides tis ſuch 
ſuch a baſe thing, to take a Mans Reputation away underhand ſo, 
and in a matter of Falſehood too, —— that | 

Lucid. Prithee Parmenio don't ſtand quibling upon the matter, if you 
will not nndertake it, I muſt employ ſome body elle. x 
' Par. Say you ſo I'faith, Ten Shillings will do me as much good 

as another Man, what ſignifies it, as long as I wiſh the Gentleman no 
harm, *tis nothing to me, I am commanded, and Servants ought to 
obey. Hang it this is all Sophiſtry, and will never excuſe mie from 
the guilt of the Crime. 13 (Aſide. 

To Her. Madam, if you pleaſe you may employ ſome other Perſon 
in this affair, for truly I don't care to meddle with it. | 

Lucid, ? 1's very well Gentleman, I ſhall remember you for this, I 
ſhall ſo. You may go, I have no other buſineſs for you. 

Par, Aſide This temptation is too ſtrong for me, Pm afraid 1 
ſhall be overcome by it. , (Panſes 

To Her. Pray Madam do'nt be Angry, I have better conſidered on't, 
and if you pleaſe to give me directions how to manage it, Ple about 
it immediately. | 

See now the Devil has at laſt ore come me and made me do it, 
whether I wou'd or no. . (Aae. 

Lucid. Oh is your mind alterd --- here's a rout indeed to bring you 
to do a thing which will be for your own Advantage --- tis a good 


deed to employ ſomebody elſe, it is ſo. --- Here, take this Paper, and 


carry it to any Mercenary Printer in the Town, you may eaſily find 
one out, give kim this Five Shilling Piece, and. tell him he muſt Pub- 
liſh it well abroad, if he don't do it, le be hang'd, tis all one to them 
who's Defam'd, if they can turn the Penny by it. This is all you 
have to do Parmente. | 1 


Par. 
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Par. Is this all, What a ſenceleſs Aſs was I to be ſo timorous 
about it ? (Aſide. 

To Her. Madam, I ſhall take great care in the management of it. 

(Exit Parmenio- 

Lucid. Now am I in Love with my Brain for this ſubtle Contrivanc: 

--- What Politician could have laid a Plot better, if it ſucceeds | have 


my deſign, if not, no body will Know who laid i 1 well Vie hope the beſt. 
| | (Exit Lucidea 


_—_— 


8 C ENE the Third. 


A. Pleaſant Projpett of Woods, Groves, and Delightful Fields. 
Enter Philotheus, Antonio, and Aruſa. 


Pbilo. How Glorious is the Morn, how ſweet the Air, 
rerfum d with Fragrant Odors, that the Sun 
Exhaleth from the Flowers of the Earth. 
Hark how the Eirds thoſe Warbling Choriſters, 
Do ſtrain their pretty Throats, and ſweetly Sing, 
Glad Hymns to him, who made this Glorious Light. 
What Joy or Pleaſure is there can compare, 
Wich cheſe Delights that now incircle us, 
Sure this muſt be the way to Paradiſe. | 
Aruſa. Oh how my Soul approves this Bleſſed Path! 
Now ſhou'd the Greateſt Monarch of the Globe, 
Array'd in all his Glory offer me, 
His ſplendid Crown, and make me his lov'd Queen; 
E're | would leave this dear and pleaſant Way 
Pde ſpurn and trample on his ſplendid Offers, 
Nor would exchange my Happineſs for them: 
Amo. Oh my Adored Lord 
Of what ſtrange force is thy Almighty Love, 
Tocauſe a Conſtancy ſo firm as this? 
Not all the 1 of this lower World, 
Cannot divert her from thy dear Commands. 
Bleſs d be thy Pious Soul, my dear Aruſa, 
I'm raviſh'd at thy admirable Faith: | | 
Let me Embrace thee with exceſs of Joys” (He Embracerher.. 
For Oh [ Jove you with a holy Flame, | 
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That to Eternal Ages ſure will laſt. 

Aruſa, *Tis owing to your wondrous Lope, my Dear, 
Next to the Mercy of our Bleſſed Lord, : 
That Iam in the way to Happineſs ; | 
You kindly plac'd before my Eves, a Mirrour 
That ſhew*®d the vile Tranſgrefſions of my Life. 
Oh 1 want Words for to expreſs my Joy: 

Philo. How wretched are thoſe poor deluded Souls, 
That ſpend their Lives in the purſuit of Vanity? 
Mean empty Pleaſures, nothing can they find, Dots” 
Ahle to pleaſe a vaſt capacious Mind. 
Eut we true ſolid Joy ſeek for, which will 9 
Our Hearts with an exceſs of Pleaſure fill. N e 


(The Stage Darkens on a ſuddain, followed wich flaſes of Li hein and 
great has of Thunder, ) 55 fart.) Ee. 


* Phils, What diſmal Thoughts do rove vithia my Soul? 
Sure our Gond GOD is not diſpleas'd with us. 
The HEAVENS which now appear*d ſo bright and clear, 
Have put a Garment of black Sable on. 
Hark, how the Thunder Roars within the Sky, 
And Lizhtning darts its Flames upon the Earth ? 
I wiſh we are not got in the wrong, Way 
Hruſa. On I m afraid that Pm the cauſe of this, 
By the amazing Is I have committed; 
Good GOD forgive me my repeated Crimes, 
For Iabhor them at my very Hear. 
For now my Soul is truly ſenſ ble os 407 wo ff 
Nothing Impure can ever admittanſge | 1 | 
Into thy Heaven of ever Glorious Spirits: 
Oh 1 deteſt my former finful Life, 
And never will offend kind Heavenggnore ! 
Antonio. Oh my ſad Heart/is.crvelly aflitted, 0 
For fear we have miſt aken the pleſs d Way 
To Philo- What ſhall we do, to extricate our ſelves, | 
My Friend? adviſe in this fad difficulty. 


It Thwunders again, | 


Philo. Let us proceed to chooſe another Way - rr 8 
It may endanger us if we longer ſt ay, 
In his moſt Ominous and fatal Way. oy 


Exeunt Omnes, | 
SCE NE. 


n 
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SCENE the Fourth. 
| The Street. 


| Enter Parmenio and Make-bate: : 


Parm, Hark ye you Sir, do not you ſell the News about Streets? 
Male. bate. May be I do, may be Ido not, who made you 
an Examiner, and never cropt your Ears? hah! | 

- Parm. Now wou'd I kick this Rogue into a Jelly for his Saweineſs, 
had not I preſent occaſion to make uſe of him. 4 * 
To him, I hope Sir you are not affronted at being ask*d a civil Queſtion, 
are you? Pray ſatisfie me whether you are a Vender of News or not? 
Alake bate. Thou art certainly an impertinent Fel ow to ſtand loiter- 
ing away thy Maſters time, and trouble me with your fooliſh Queſtions. 
Parm. Sirrah, you are an impudent ſawcy Puppy, bad you been civil 

I defign*d to have preſented this Copy of Verſes to you to fell, L ſrews 
him the Papers] but | ſeeing you are an ill-bred W help, I ſhall beſtow 
them upon one that will be more thankful. EYE” 

Malg-bate, Pox of my thick Skull, always ſtand in my own Light. 

Gui of Aas han tot B a3, ( Aſide. Scratches his head, 

To Parm. Sir, I beg; your Pardon for my rude Behaviour; really a thing 

of that nature wou'd do me a great kindneſs, pray Sir give them me, I 
ſhall end2avour to be grateful —- 5 

Par. Well, here take them, and make your beſt advantage of. them. 

—> But you muſt faithfully promiſe me this one thing. 

Male bate, Sir, Let your demand be what it will, I ſhall be very 
ready to 1erve. you. 


Par. Well Sir, this is ſomething like, —— I perceive you have ſome 


Breeding, ——-—— All that I ſhall deſire of you, is to go backward and 
forward in this Street, and cry them with as lowd a Voice as poſſibly you 


Can. | TI | 
Make bate, I will Maſter. —— Let me ſee, *cis ſome comical Buſineſs 


Ple warrant it. | 
Reads. 


Well Hae, —— This ſame is called a New and Excellent Copy of Verſes, 


of one ERAS HUS & Braunen Parſon, ſhewing you bow he picked up, Two 


Whares and carry them to the Tavern to treat them. Alſo 500 have * Rela- . 4 
1 | - £* a 


— 


3 


tion how they pick'd bis Pocket of @ Gold Watch and five Pound in Maney. 


—— come a Halfpenny apiece. Ha — ha —— ha —. 
Well, Ile Swear, I ſhall die with Laughing at this comical Conceit. 
—— Sir, I return you heaity Thanks for your kindneſs, and ſhall pun- 


Qtually obſerve your Orders. 


Well Hoe, This ſame is call'd Excellent New Copy of Perſes, ce. 
f (Exit crying them. 


Far menio Solas. 


Harm. Well, Pm glad I have rid my hands of them; Sure the Rogue 
will not know me again — if he do's, Pm undone ; all I am afraid of 
is, this Cyrſed Livery will betray me. can but admire at the cunning 
of that Villain the Printer, he wou'd not Publiſh them himſelf ; no hang 
him, he knew the-danger of it too wel —— Yet I muſt be the Cox- 
comb to run the riſque of it, *tis like the reſt of my Jolter-headed: 


Tricks —— I can never foreſee a danger till it be too late. 


Enter Lucidea. 
Lucid, Well Parmenio, have you done it? how have you order d it, 


Child? 
Parm. Faith, Madam, I believe very ſcurvily, I hope I have not brought 


my ſelf into a Premunire. | 
Lucid, Which way can that be Parmenis ? | 
Parm, Why that Knave of a Printer wou'd not under tak to Publiſh 


them himſelf, but gaye them to meto do i : I like a ſtupid Afs de- 
licer'd them to a Boy in the Street to fell. Now if he ſhould” know: 
me again, I ſhall be in a fine pickle. For moſt certainly he?i be taken 
up and examin d about it, and then the Anthor will be enquired after 
ſo that you muſt look to your ſelf Madam, Pm afraid we have made 
a fine piece of buſineſs of it, what do you think Madam? 

Lucid, That ever l ſhould be ſuch a wicked Woman] (aſide) well, if 


it is not detected I ſhall be well enough ſtill. - 
To him. If you ſhowd be examined, beſure do you not confeſs you had 


them Bf me, Parmens, 
Parmenio. No, by no means, Madam, I hope you do'nt take me for 
fuch a Block head, no, no, Ple take it upon my ſelf, and then I may be 
turn'd out of Doors like a Whelp as I am. Is that your Conſcience, 
Madam ? Indeed I ſhall take another courſe, and ingeniouſly confeſs the 
whole ſruth, and thereby clear the good Man from the great Scandal 


you and yoar precious Teacher have caſt upot him. 
| Lucid. 
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Lucid. Sirrah, run in ſearch of the Fellow you gave theſe p : 
and ſtifle them before it is to6 late. you 8 J e Fapers too, 


Parm, with all my Heart, Faith. 
Pox of this Plotting , I have never been eaſie in my mind ſince 1 


have been concern'd in it. 1 wiſh I were well out on t. (e.) 
0 3 ( (Fit Parmenio. 
Lucidea, I begin to repent that I undertook it, for it may be of dan- 
gerous Conſequence, Ple go and endeavour to prevent it. (Exit Lucid. 


Sczens the Fifth, 
Enter Philotheus, Antonio, and Aruſa, verggueeted and melanchelly, 
Philo, Of how Diſconſolate is this ſad place, 
That our unhappy Souls are fell into? . 
Sure we're forſaken of our Holy Lord, 


Or elſe we con'd not find fo ſad a Change, 
From what we lately telt within our Souls. 

Ao. Sure we are nigh that curſs'd Infernal Pit, 

VYhere the damn'd Spirits of thick Darkneſs dwell z 
Was ever Men in {ſuch a wretched State, 2 | 


8 — 
W 
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To be depriv'd of all our Joys at once? 
Oh what a terrible Deſertion's this ! - | 4 
Aruſa. Oh my dear Lord! 4 

) 


Loo down with pity on our ſad Complaints, 
And eaſe vs, if it be thy Bleſſed Will, | 
From theſe {ad Troubles that oppreſs our Hearts. | 
Emer Parmenio. t 
Parm. Sir, here's a Letter. 
Philo. Who brought it Parmemo ? ; 
Parm. A Stranger to me, Sir, —— he gave it to me, and deſired me 
to deliver it into your own hands, and then departed. 
Philo. Very well. ( Exit Parmenio. 
Philocheus Reads the Letter. 
Ay Friend, 


Heſe are to let you know, tho I am abſent from you, yet I follow you with my 
Thoughts and good Wiſhes, which attend you in all your Motions ; for ha- 
ving ſome good Thoughts this morning, I could not but impart them to you. T 
are a Meditation on one of whe Pſalms of David, when he bids his Soul not to be. 
diſquietsd, but hope in GOD, as the Health of bis Countenance, and his GOD; 
and they are enfolded in a diſtin## Paper in the Boſome of this Letter, becauſe they 
were tod long to be incerted in the Body of T  *'  Farewed. 4 A 
2 | Phils. 3 


"CF 
Philo. See my Friends, how the good Providence of God watches. for 


an opportune Seaſon to do us a kindneſs at this time, when we are affli- 
cted with the greateſt ſorrows that could befall 1440 unn enn 
an 


Anto, Oh what exceſs of Charity that hleſſęd Jews townitde our 
Souls ? tho abſent yet he follows us with Thoughts 0 Kindnefs and Ex- 
preſſions of Love? 

Enter Make: bate, croſſi ing the Stage, crying his News. 


Philo. How's that? Bleſs me: Eraſtus at a Tavern with two Whores. 


Incredible ſt uff, I can't believe it: here you News. 
\ Make bate. Sir. 
Philo. What's that you cry there, prithee let's ſee it? 


Make: hate. I is the moſt commical Relation Sir, that ever you read 


in your Liſe; the price but a half: penny; pray Str buy. it. 
Antonio reads the Title of it. 
Anto. Sirrah, conſeſs where you had theſe Papers, of what e 
17 he-baie. Sir I know not the Perſon | had them of, nor Whether he 
was a Printer or no, I accidentally met him in the ſtreet, and he gave 
them to me, and bad me ſell them to my beſt advantage. 


Philo. It will be the wiſeſt courſe you can take to and, out,t the Perſon, | 


you had them from. 
Jo Anto. This ſlander is certaltly caſt upon him by ſame of his Ene-. 
mies, to blaſt his Reputation and make him odious to the. World. 


Arto. Sirrah you ſhall be laid by the Heels immediately, if you en 


ii over from whom you had them. | 
 4ih-bate. Indeed Gentlemen ] never ſaw him befors i in my Life; if 
| was to be hang?d this moment, I know not who, nor where he is. 
Cant and Lucie ea walk croſs the Stage, followed by Parmenio. 
Farin. Madam, Madam, I have hunted. every hole and corner herea - 
deute, but [Seeing Make-Bztc with Philotheus, he ftarts.] Oh Lord, 


ine undone, how the Devil came this Rogue here. (Alide. 3 


AM. Bate. Oh Sir, are you come, you are happily Arrived, and I am 
Hheartily glad to ſte you, --- You could not have come in a better time, 
you'} ſave me a great deale of trouble in this buſineſs. 

(parmenio ftands and winks at him 

To Fer. What's the Fellow a Fool, to ſtand winking, and blinking, at 
me ſo, I am not to be frightned with your Sour Faces, not . 

parm. Well Sir, and what have you to ſay to me, Lneyer ſaw Four 
FAS. in my Life that I know of, you Ralcal. 

( ds you Dog if you confeſs you had them of me 


le be the Death of you, if I dont Ile be Hang d. (aſe: "Wy 
47; Hate. Ha- - ha- ha- Doe you think to Frighten me with Jour big 


oke, am not to be Bullyed ont of my Sences, as good a bit of Fleſh as : 
ron are. Come on, as 1200 as you will, you; be the Death of me, 1 


gf. Rel cet you bre | ſhall ſo. | * Phila, 
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Phils bar, Bare. Come 'Strrah;Doi'r ſtand Quarrelling here, but in- 
geniouſiy confeſs' how you came by theſe Papers. 

M. Bate. Then Gentlemen, this is the Fellowahat gave them to me, 
I believe he hardly have tlie Confidence to deny it, fo he gave me a 
ſtrict Cfarge to Ct y eHem dtoud hereabouts. Yow may ſee, Gentlemen, 
he's not aaa of Hiy work; he hadifuch a deſire you ſhou'd fee them. 
And I mut needs ſay this, char they are e the worſt Verſes that ever 
I ſaw —— for —— 

Parm Pray where was it Igave you. theſe er, Mr. Impudence. 

Ad. Bate. L d Sir, your Memory is very ſhort +- and 1 reacherous -- 
Why you gave me them this Morning in this Street ere, Sri-- Sr -- 

To Philo and Anto. Gentlemen, do but TA how he Bluſhes, a ſure 
ſi ien of his Guilt. : | 

Euer Lucidea and Cant. 

Par. to Philo. Sir, it you' be pleas'd to forgive me, Ic tell you the 
whole truth, and "therc* s that Gentleman and my. Marten are luckily 
come to be my Witnelfzs. ST DC 23 0) 7:61 om 

Lucid, Huzhand, I ſtood and/overbeard this Buſine nes, I STS you-will 
belivvs this Rogbe, can never think Parmenio woutd do ſuch a thing. 
Par. Faich Ma lam you are in the right onft, if you had not paid me 
well for my Pains, had never undertook i it. . (Cant ii going out. 

Philo. How's this? l'me amaz d. 

Ant. to Cant. Pray Mr. Cant, let's have your good Company a little 
longs e No body preſu: nes o chink you can be concerned in ſuch 
a-buſinefs; 


Cant. Sir, your Servant. IE ( He returns. 
Lucid. to Par. W hat S that Parmenio? What do you mean? | pay you, 
for what. (She ſlides Money into his hand. 


Par. What's this half a Crown, whats s it for, Madam, here, Ille have 
none of it, it wont doe, I can't clear you upon my word Madam. 
Luc. to Cant. Sir, What muſt we doe — this Rogue will diſcover it 
all. (Aſide. 


Cant to her. Take it upon your ſelf, 2 Heart — tell them eu 


had ſuch Information concerning Eraſtus, therefore you got it Printed, 
that they might tee what a Guide they had —— but not a word that lm 
concern in it, Child. 

Philo. Prithee Parmenio, what doſt thou mean by theſe delaying Speech- 
es, tell us in ſhort, how this Bulnefs was contriv d. 
Par. Then Sir, the Pious Mr. Cant, and —— 

Cant. Hold, hold, have a care what you tay, don't bring my Name in 
queſtion — tis well known 1 am a Man that inſtructs my Auditors againſt. 


Slandering any Perſon. 2 
7 = | To - 
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To Philo. Sir, give no Ear to them, --« for he's a very wicked Swear- 
ing Fellow, there's no Credit to be given to what he ſays | 
Auto Prithee go on Parmento, N 
Farm. This Gentleman and my Miſtr ; 
Conſultations about it, befort they had hatch*d their deſign. After which 
my Miſtreſs came, and with continual Im portunities prevail'd on me to 
go and get it Printed. Truely Gentlemen, I abhor'd the thoughts of ſuch 
a wicked thing, and therefore gave her at firſt ſeveral denials--- But at 
laſt I was ſo bewitch*d to do it for the lucre of a little mony, This in 
ſhort Gentlemen is the truth of the whole matter. | | ; 
Arnuſa. V Vhat a ſtrange Diſcovery*s this, what cou'd be the meaning of 
this Contrivance, | | DE EP 7 
Philo. Nothing but to bring the Good man under an Odium, thinkin 
thereby to leſſen our eſteem of him. For you muſt know this CAN 
aim*d to have had the inſtructing of us, but we refuſing him, therefore 


this Scandal was rais'd, — —— ” B71 | 
Cin. Gentlemen I'me ſorry to ſee you, repoſe Confidence in a fellow, 


who is a Common ſwearer, I hope you will alter your thaughts of me,for 


I'me altogether innocent of this matter, as your * 1 Pte 


Lucidea. Pray Husband hear me. ' 8 
Philo. Forbear I*me fatisfi*d in your deſign for tis no new thing for 


thoſe of your party to ſcandalize People, be they never ſo good, for no 0- 


cher Fault or Reaſon, but becauſe they are not of your Faction. | 
Lucidea, Very well--- remember, you deny d us the liberty to clear our 
ſelves. | a 
Cant. Dear Heart, let's go, and leave them to themſelves, and hear 
theſe Reproaches as patiently as we can. [Exeunt Cant and Lucide a. 


Antonia. Be gone baſe Canting Crew, with your new Lights, 
VVhich only teach men, to be Hypocrites. 
VVYlio with impetuous violence head- long run 
Purſuing Ills your Rebel Sires begun. : 
And {till through barren Ignorance exclaime, | 
Againſt all Order and the Church defame, ' 
Pelting with factious and Calumnious Lyes, a | 
That SACRED POVVER to which you cannot riſe. : 
Philo. Nor may they ever riſe, for tis known by ſad. and fatal Fxpert- 
ence, what Confuſions and Calamiries they have caus'd, where they have 
had power. | | | | 8 
Come Dear Freinds letẽs retire, and peruſe thoſe good Meditatĩons the 
Holy Man hath ſent us. Exemnt Omnes. 


The End of the firſt P A R T. 


eſs had ſeveral Meetings and 
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EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by ANTONIO and 4R US d. 


V Allants, our Play is done, and now for you, 
- Þ There does remain a part as yet to do. 
I'm bid to ſay, this Play was not deſign d. 
Io pleaſe the Fancy, but Inſtract the Mind, 
Aud ſoft. I wou'd adviſe the Apiſh Beau, 
That he his much Applauded Wit might ſbem, 
I enter in this unſrequented Way, - 
And now no more for 10 conſume the Day, 
In Raking, Whoreing, Swearing, and in Play. 
* | But throw his foppiſh Dreſs and Long Wigg by, 
And let the Pilgrims Weeds the place ſupply. 
r | And live like Men, be ſober, juſt, and kind, 
And let your Souls to Virtue be inclin'd. 
In whoſe Embraces you will find more Charms, 
Than in your Czha's, or yous Cloris's Arms. 
Let prophane Swearing be by you abhor'd, 
And what if you laid 6 your uſeleſs Sword ? 
de hate to wear a Weapon juſt fot ſight, 
For all Men know you cannot, dare not Fight. 
But this to your diſpraiſe Ido not ſpeak, 
- | But to applaud your Wiſdom, nat to ſeek 
et Dangers, to which th hardy Fooks will run, 
- || #hichyou tho fearful, do more wiſely hunn. 
— Anuter Aru 


* r 


IA NV! 


— 
r 
\ y „ 


*. - 4 = - Q 1 p ? 1 l 


* 4 | of D > 5 
* N 7 * * 9 
„ * 44 . : 


m With © he 1 
Gy<ris Meng) bit Laffrm db True; — 
Ive broke my Chains, and have eſcap'd that Glu 
Which 1 m afraid hath caught in ſome of yu x. Py 47 
If ſo, by my Example leave that courle; © - gh : 
What abject Things are Mercenary” Whores Þ 7 BY * T 
Void of al Goodneſs, from Taſt Virtae dricen, * 
Hated by ſober Men, abhor d hy Heaven. 2 3 
No more your beauteous Forms to Luſt beſtow m. Na en 
Deſpiſe the wretchedFop, contemn the Beau? A R 
Mere Animals, both void of Wit and Sence. «RE SIBLE YN 
Wheree' rethey come, their Addie Brainy Abende * bl SIC 
9 of Folly and We vo * er . 
appy Women “ to your Sex 4 ame, FER wy 
Whoro fach Aſſes TE TOO :your Fame. n i 1. = 1 . 
When all that ybu ean boaſt of, t they: have Won, 3 998 ww | 
Your Chaſtity, and Fame ad Hofes kane. 88 eue 
Then all your Wash, nor Paint, can . el Nodes * FI OO r ut 
The cherming Beauty that: Lyon had | fare. ade e 
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